


— a MANIAC is on tha loose — 
he killa without marcy 
and YOU may be tha next on his listl 
coming soon In 


The metallic 'bat* is the crea¬ 
tion Of e FRANKENSTEIN IN¬ 
VENTOR for whom everything 
goes WRONG'. Lord knows 
the mad Inventor tries hard 
enough, but no-metter WHAT 
he invents it kills innocent 
people, destroys private pro¬ 
perty, explodes, or falls apart. 
LIKE A BAT OUTTA HELL ie 
the tale of a man’s battle 
against machines — a battle 
h© LOOSES, for the WAR is 
just a figment of hie imagina¬ 
tion and the ENEMY is within 
his own MANIAC MINDI 


An innovative graphic story in 
the HORROR - MOOD style 
you’ve coma to know and love 
- at all good newesftands soon! 
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'we commit our belovep 

CLAYTON STOKES TO HIS 
_ ETERNAL REST.. - . 


.ASHES TO ASHES. 
OUST TO OUST... 


. .THE CREMATORIUM, 
APPARATUS \9 SET 
INTO MOTION... 


) ...THUS, BROTHER 
/ CLAYTON STOKES IS 
/ USHEREP FROM THIS 
WORLP IHIO ANOTHER 
WORLD... A WORLP 
BEYOND... 



A 

Jfl 

I HALLELUJAH, 

L BROTHER... r 

w m 

HI 



























..Thus is cl Ay ton stokes, vampire, exorcised from this bar w-thus is welcomed into 

THE LAND C? SATAN'S DEAD... THUS IS THE VAMPIRE MURDERED BY H|S BLACK BROTHERS OF EARTH- 
LEST THE REAPER THINK FOR A MOMENT W\S MURDERERS WERE HIS SOUL BROTHERS- UH-UH- WRONG.. 
CLAYTON STOKES LOST HtS SOUL TO HELL A LONG, LONG TIME AGO... AS WE SHALL LEARN FROM 
THE FUNERAL ORATION OF THE REVEREND A BLE LIVINGSTON ... 5 







,.7HE MAW WE KNOW AS 

CLAYTON STOKES WAS 
NOT A MAN... 


► ...THE BROTHER WE COM¬ 
MITTED TO 0fiAW WAS A/07 
CHJR BROTHER... 


...THAT HE WAS ONCE- 
UPON-A-TfME a human 

BEING IS TO THE DISCREDIT 
AND DISGRACE OF THE 
HUMAN RACE..* 


JL CLAYTON STOKES WAS A VAMPIRE... JH 
HE WAS BORN IN HARLEM —THE WORST* 
GHETTO ON THE FACE OF THE EARTH "BUT HE 
BROUGHT SHAME TO EVEN HARLEM... 

..TOR THE PEOPLE IN HARLEM TRY TO 
UVE RIGHT LIKE DECENT HUMAN BEINGS. 

r AN DECENCy 19 SOMETHIN' fW 7 " W 
CLAYTON STOKES NEVER 
EVEN UNDERSTOOD... fSgpPW*. - 1 


..He was a bad kip... he 

WAS SNA7CHW'PURSES OKI 
, PARK AVENUE WHEW HE 

was only ten 

l%£ OLO... 


And whew he was eleven he was 

a MURDERER... -- 


t..HE FORMED a STREET GANG AND 
INITIATED BLOOD WARS WITH RIVAL GANGS., 

./£TS 




















WHEN ME WAS ts YEARS OLD 


___HE WAS SO 

TOUGH, AND SO OUTRAGEOUS, HE HIRED HIMSELF 
OUT 70 ORGANIZED CRIME, HE WAS A HIT MAN,M 
ENFORCER...H E COLLECTED AND PAID DEBTS... 


*.. .Being competent, pm slicing his fellow 

WORKERS BETWEEN THE SHOULDER BLADES 
EVERY SO OFTEN, HE QUICKLY ROSE THE LAD - 
DER WITHIN THE ORGANIZATION, AND AT 16 
YEARS OF A6E, HE WAS PROBABLY THE RICH¬ 
EST SSL F-MAN KID IN AMERICA ... 


t.Hf HAD UVED SO FAST AND SO RECK- 

USSLY. THAT BY THE TIME HE WAS 21 Y£A**\ 
OLD HE HAD DOHt EVERYTHING..-EXPERI¬ 
ENCED ANYTHING-KNOWN EVERYONE... I 


•.But he was not as you would 
SUSPECT, WITHOUT MANY ENEMIES. 


..In a restaurant in the upper go's 

ONE NIGHT, WHILE D/N/N6 AlONE WITH 
LADY FRIENDS, THREE GUNSELS ENTERED 
AMP, BEFORE A CROWD OF SO PEOPLE... 
TOOK HIM PRISONER ..." 






























J THE/ TOOK HIM UPTOWN... 

TO AW ATTIC.. AUD THE/ LA/P 

INTO CLAYTON __ 

STOKES AG NO ft ) 

MAN WA SEVER...KH 
THEY BUSTED 
HtS NEAD 

wide open... ]■ 


...How IT IS-'ORIW/ IT WAS THEy DIDN'T WASTS W/M 

COMPLETELY NO ONE KNOWS- BUT PERHAPS THEY 
SHOULD tf/WC... FOR CLAYTON STOKES WA G SO ROLL OP 
HATE HE WANTED REVENGE ON THE WORLD... _ 


tvEK/oHE 

hi® fumnos (vvjwr wa« au®" 

TlON IN ONDERVPRLP , L q^£R TOWN T 0 

sssf^r&rf 

®?5?S*I«W HE'P «W UEFT... 


"..He FLEW TO SWITZERLAND. AG PLACID 
A PLACE AS ANY TO RECOVER FROM THE 
BEATING AND HUMILIATION..ME KNEW A 
GIRL THERE, A WHITE GIRL, WHO HE'D MET 
AT A SOCIETY GATHERING IN NEW YORK... 
HE DIDN'T KNOW MUCH ABOUT HER, EXCEPT 
THAT SHE WAS RICH AND LIVED IN AHOLD 
GOTHIC CASTLE... 


“..And msoeviousLY knew nothing about 

W/M...WHAT HE WAS...FOR fF SHE HAD SHE'D 
NEVER HAVE BEEN INVITED TO STAY IN THAT 
OTHER-CENTURY MANSE..." 

































t.-N* ONE KNOWS,Of COURSE, EXACTLY, THE 
EVENTS WITH/M THAT CASTLE -BUT THEY CAN 
BE RECONSTRUCTED PRETTY EASILY..THE COUNTESS-. 
FOR INPEEP THE BEAUTIFUL AND RICH YOUNG 6fRL 
WAS OF NOBLE 81000, WAG HEIR TO HER 
GRANDFATHER'S RICHES ANO LANDS—BUT THE OLD 
COUNT LUGOS SAW WEAR THROU6N THE YOUNG 
/WAN AND REFUSED HIM PERMISSION 10 MARRY 
HIS GRAND-DAUGHTER WHICH IT WAS STOKES' 
GRAND DESIGN TO DO... M 


1. .Clayton stokes 

MURDERED THE 
mo MAN.., 


“...And SHORTLY THEREAFTER 

MARRIED THE BEAUTIFUL COUNT¬ 
ESS LUGOS... WHICH IN TURN, IF 
YOU KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT 
HUNGARIAN MOHARCHY...MJTO- 
MATICALLY MADE OUR MANHAT¬ 
TAN GUTTER-FIGHTER A FULL- 
BUDODEO COUNT—COUNT 
CLAYTON STOKES I 


.“.THE COUNTESS WAS DESCENDANT OF THE 
GREAT HUNGARIAN FAMILY LUGOS, YA¥0 WERE 
FORCED TO FLEE TO SWITZERLAND DURING THE 
SECOND WORLD WAR ... BUT THE NAZIS HUNTED 
THEM DOWN AND KILLED OFF THE PARENTS, 
FOR A PERFECTLY GOOD REASON WUMAY 

later guess -and the only relative of 
THE FAMILY YET ALIVE WAS COUNT KARLOV 
WHO, HEARING OF THE DEATH OF HIS DIS * 
AGREEABLE UNCLE, CAME TO STAY WITH THE 
NEWLY WED STOKES IN THEIR CASTLE HOME ... 


. Stokes and karlov took an immediate 

DISLIKE TO EACH OTHER ANO STOKES WITH HIS 
CUSTOMARY AND STYLISH IMPETUOSITY, WENT 
TO KARLOV'S CHAMBER ONE NIGHT WITH 
DESIGNS... 


f..Jb MURDER HIS BOTHERSOME NEW IN-LAW. 




















































































r love you as much as i 

TRUST YOU...ANP RIGHT HOW 
I TRUST you ABOUT AS MUCH 
It A 5 ANY HUSBAND WOULD 
B UNPER THE CIRCUMSTANCES. 


YOU WOULP KILL 
ME? YOU PO HOT 

LOVE MB* 


.SO PON'T BE MYSTERIOUS, 
tA&y-you Gen something 
Sfc. TO TELL MS ...TELL 

me NOV//f 


*.,ClAYTDN STORES PtPH'T BOTHER TO VOICE AH 

ANSWER TO THAT QUESTION— HE LET RIP WITH 
ALL HIS NEW-fOUMPWVfflS I WTO COUNT KARLOV... 
...HE CHOKED HIM SO FIERCELY HE RIPPED ALL THE 
ARTERIES IN THE VAMPIRES HECK...BLOOD 5Pt WEP 
OUT ALL ONER...YELLOW-BROWN BLOOD... 
...VAMPIRISM ISN'T THE SAME IN REAL LIFE AS ^B 
IT Y5 IN THE COMIC BOOKS AN' MOV/ES-WHEN /U 
THE VAMPIRE WAS DRAINED OF HIS 
BLOOD HE JUST DIED... £ 


...AN'NOW, you 
ARE, TOO, STOKE&- 
SO WHAT'RE 
YOU GONNA DO 
«*p. ABOUT IT... 



KvtI 

i YES — BjsSW 

le J 
1 
















I.Forthe r*st t>* e. anna t - -sos saw the kind of maw 

CLAYTON STOKES hEALLY WHS...AN’ I WANNA TELL YOU 
PEOPLE,SHE WAS SCARED ...SHE CRINGED IN THE CORNER 
PS CLAYTON FROTHED AT THE MOUTH... > 


/NO...y OU DON'T UNDERSTAND, 

OLAYTON...VDll DON'T UNDERSTAND-J 


CLAYTON...VDU DON'T UNDERSTAND-J 
I DON'T HAVE TO BE A VICTIM... * 
'"...THE BLOOOLUST DOES NOT VAVE 
TO BE LIKE W/S...IT CAN BE r 
SHARED— BY TWO WV/O ARE \ 
K-^.. ■■ ...- W £OVf... 


...SO—T AM NOW THE 
FABLED VAMPIRE... IT SHALL, 
BE INTERESTING TO -Z 
EXERCISE MY yf 
W- POWERS ON SO _>- 

' 4 LOVELY A VICTIM 

...MY FIRST VICTIM.. JAY 
V . BRIDE... MY SWEET 
' f(D€LENT BRIDE... 


PERHAPS IT CAV...PER- ( 
HAPS 7WO WHO ARE OF 
THE BLOOOLUST COULD *• 
SHARE A MOST SATISFY- 
ING CURSE..MERE THAT 
IN FACT, MY£>£3WE..BUT 
I Of/SA/ TO INFORM YOU, 
LI'L HONE/...^ 


Sfss, 


...Count CLAYTON STOKE5...ARMEP^O*y WITH THE 
STRENGTH OF A HUNDRED MEN, FORTIFIED BY HIS 
JMMSR tfA7R£D OF m FELLOW MAN—PHD IN 
PARTICULAR, HIS FERVENT, MAP RESOLVE TO HAVE 
HIS REVENGE ON CERTAIN PEOPLE IN MANHATTAN 
HE ONCE KNEW--BOARDED A JET BOUND FOR THE 
STATES... INTENDING TO RETURN TO HIS CASTLE AND 
LANDS AFTER HE'D WASTED THOSE HE LOATHED SO 
FRANTICALLY... 11 





















...The newspapers had picked up the story 
OF HIS MARRIAGE AND THE DAY HE ARRIVED HE 
WAS GREETED 'WARMLY" THE FIRST TIME A 
STREET CONTRACTOR SET EKES ON HIM...HE 
WAS STILL WANTED-STILL HUNTED.. ME STILL 
POSED A THREAT TO THE UNDERWORLD 
ESTABLISHMENT... 


...But the co/nt clayton stoats who returned - 

TO NAALfcM WAS NOT THE CLAYTON STORES, HOOD, 
WHO HAD SO HURRIEDLY RUN FROM HIS HOWE 
SOME MONTHS BEFORE... 


...Tw/S CLAYTON 
STOKES WAS A 
VAMPIRE... 


*.AnD HE EXERCISED HIS AOWfRS EVERY NIGHT, 
IN EVERY ALLEY FROM 190th STREET TO 
BROADWAY-SKULKING AROUND BARS, POOL 
ROOMS AN' HOUSES OF ILL-REPUTE TILL HE'D 
WIPED OUT HALF THE POPULACE OF NEW YORK.. 


: He WAS PURSUED BY THE POLICE WITH 
58^ A VIGILANCE UNPRECEDENTED IN THE 

ANNALS OF THE CITY. THEY HATED HIS BLACK 
GUTS- BECAUSE IN KILLING HIS ENEMIES, HE 
WAS KILLING the enemies of the law in the 
PROCESS —HE WAS MAKING THE POLICE LOOK 
LIKE IDIOTS —HE WAS DOING THEIR JOB 
FOR THEM..." 



rani 
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•...Well , WHERE HE WAS IN 
FACT TOOK MOUTHS TO PE 
DISCOVERED - - REMEMBER 
THE OLD APAUA THEATER 
ON 132"° STREET? R)R YEARS 
IT WAS EMPTY...BUT IN RE¬ 
CENT MONTHS ytXJNG PEOPLE 
USE£> IT TO PUT ON A PRODUC¬ 
TION OF SOMETHIN' THEY CALL 
A PRO-OPERA...THAT'S HOW 
THEY CAME TO FIND THE 
WHEREA80ATS OF COURT 
STOKES "VAMPIRE,. 


... Stokes was living in a 

LITTLE ROOM IN THE STAGE 
RAFTERS WHERE THE LIGHTS, 
PROPS AN'CURTAINS WERE 
CONTROLLED-STOKES HAD" 

H AO PRETTY NEAR LOST NfS 
MIND BY TH/S TIME.,ME WAS 
SLEEPIN' IN A COFFIN AND 
LEAVING 1HEOPERA HOUSE 
ONLY ATNIGNT..ME WAS RE - 
UyiNG THE FICTIONAL STORIES 
OF VAMPIRES HE'D LEARNED 
AS A WO... WELL-ONE PAY A 
FEW MEMBERS OF THE OPERA 
COMPANY ENTERED AS HE WAS 
CLIMBING OUT OF THE COFFIN~. 



'..Straight to the 

NEIGHBORHOOD COP.. 


...Meanwhile stokes was 

SHARIN'N/S GUTS OUT IN THE 
OPERA NOOSE— WDNPERIN 
WHERE HE COULD GO" HIS 
REVENGE WAS FAR FROM 
SATIATED YET THE TOWN 
WAS LOCKED-OP TIGHT - 
WHERE OOULD HE STAY?. -. 


'...It WASN'T MUCH OF a 
I CONFRONTATIOn...the kids 
WERE SCARED AS HEU-AND 
1 TOOK OFF LIKE BOLTS OF 

lightning... 


* 
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..The matter was aggra¬ 
vated BY THE SUPER¬ 
SPEED OF THE POLICE WHC 
THREW A NET AROUND 
THAT OPERA HOUSE WITWIM 
TEN MINUTES... 


"..ThEY FILLED THE PLACE WITH TEAR GAS 
SO THICK NO ONE COULD SEE... 


-Bu r UPON THAT ROOF THAT NIGHT SOMETHING 
VERY STRANGE TRANSPIRED.. .AS THE LATE 
COUNTESS LUGOS COULD'VE TOLD HER HUSBAND, 
ALL THAT HOCUS-POCUS ABOUT VAMPIRES HAVIN' 
THE POWER TO TURN THEMSELVES INTO AA 73? IS 
JUST SO MUCH STORY-BOOK MYTH...BUT STOKES, 
WELL- HE BELIEVED IN THAT K/NDA STUFF-HE 
REALLY BELIEVED IN IT--AN' I 
GUESS HE BELIEVED IN IT SO 
MUCH HE MADE ITNAPPEN- 
-.. HE CHAN6EO INTO A SAT AND 
* FLEW /NTD THE NIGHT SKY 
-- BEFORE THEIR. VERY EYES...” 


'frW CHARGEDUP^ , 

TO THE CONTROL ROOM N 
\ AFTER STOKES—WHO 7WW\ 
\ LIKE HELLTO THE ROOF 
\ WHERE NORMALLY A MAH 
|| WOUL D BETRAPPEP^j^ 


IS 





















...EvERyeopy in this world 

IS ALWAYS TALKIN' 'BOUT HOW 
STUPID THE POUCE ARE...AH' I 
GUESS, AT LEAST IN THIS CASE,THE 
PEOPLE ARE H/GWY...SEEING THE 
VAMPIRE FLY OFF INTO THE RIGHT, 

L THE POLICE QUIT THE PREMISES 
\ ANP LEFT THE OPERA HOUSE 
K A DESERTED MAUSOLEUM ^ 
\ AGAIN... 


...He RETURNED TO 
THE OPERA HOUSE 
AMP RESUMED HIS 
HUMAN FORM- BUT 
UNBEKNOWN TO HIM 
HE WAS BEING WATCHED 
—H & EVERY ACTION... 


...Stokes 

WATCHED THEM 
LEAVE --*E 
WAS PERCHED 
ON A NEARBY 

ROOFTOP 

JUST 

LAUGHIN'HIS 
HEAP OFF ... 


...Who bolply stepped out of the 

SHADOWS ANP LIFTED H/GH THE CROSS 
OF GOD TO HIS TERRIFIED SONS 


--Z THOUGHT 

you WERE 

OB AO!! 


..The EYES WERE THE EKE? ON AN 
OLD, OLO MAN WHO WAS NOT AFRAID 
OF THE YOUNG VAMPIRE ... 


I i ONE WHO IS OBAO 
, r —j —NCffZ... _ 
















**...Cl/\YTON STOKES BECAME 
DESPERATE..ME BELIEVED SO 
STRONGLY IN THE VAMPIRE 
/Arms HE WAS CONVINCED 
THE DAYLIGHT WOULD KILL 
fl/M... NOTHING HE COULD SAy 
TO THE OLDMAN WOULD CON¬ 
VINCE NIM TO LET HIM BE FREE 
...SO DESPITE THE POWER OF 
THE CROSS, STOKES ATTACKED 
HIS FATHER.. ME KNOCKED THE 
CROSS FROM FiS HANDS... 


..The son was powerless 

UNDER THE INFLUENCE OF 
THE CROSS —AMP WAS 
FORCED TO LISTEN TO THE 
BIBLICAL BARRAGE OF HIS 
FATHER WHO QU07FD EVERY 
VERSE OF EVERY PASSAGE 
HE COULD REMEMBER ... 


HAVE DISGRACED 
>tXJR FAMILY... 


-YOU HAVE DISGRACED ALL 
BLACK PEOPLE "NOW, X WILL 
HUMBLE yOU AMD SHAME >OU 
BEFORE YOUR PEOPLE AND 
BEFORE THE WORLD... 


..The OLD MAN SHOWED HIS 
SON EXACTLY WHAT HE MEANT... 
HE FORCED HIM TO WALK OUT THE 
OPERA HOUSE INTO THE STREETS 
-HEPARADED HIM, DURING THE 
BUSY DAWN HOURS, THROUGH THE 
STREETS OF HARLEM... HE 
HUMILIATED HIS SON THE TRAITOR 
—FORCED MM TO BE THE SCORN 
OF ALL WHO WERE WITNESS... 
















..THIS PL ACE "WHERE WE ARE WOW 
.A FUUSML PARLOR -THE BUSINESS 
w- -- OF HIS OWN FATHER - t- 
MY BROTHER... J 


.In there- behind that steel furnace door, .inside that 

F/RE-P/T IS A DY/HG MAH- -CRUCIFIED BY A MOB... , 


“.They say--thatmos ^ 

«/4£ IS MINDLESS HYSTERIA 
- -THEY SAY IT IS £V/4 TO KILL 
WITHOUT JUSTICE - WITHOUT 
THE COURTS. . 


...ARB ANY OF US SORRY ?...DOES 
AWYALAN HERE TODAY REGRET THIS 
MURDER? THIS IS 1973 -- BUT TODAY 
WE HAVE KILLED A VAMPIRE--TODAY 
WE HAVE KILLED A *THW THAT 
WAS HOT ALIVE. FOR HE 0/£D, 
FRIENDS, WHEN HE WAS/© Y£A/?S 
OLD..." 


...AND YOU, THE PEOPLE TOOK CLAYTON 
STOKES...CHAINED HIM' ROPED HIM TO 
A COFFIN, AND HERE, WE COM W77KD THIS 
£W4 “W/WS" TO HIS ETERNAL HELL... 

HERE WE DELIVER A FUNERAL 
ORATION OYER THE BURNING SHREOS 
OF A ONCE-HCIMAN '•THING * WHO EVEN 
NOW STILL SCREAMS HIS 4UM6F 
OUT WITHIN THIS CREM A 7QRim~ WITHIN 
HIS FUNERAL PYRE... 















** ALLOW ME TO SAY BEFORE X BEGIN MV 
MS. I AW NOT A MAOMAN, NOR A 
PRANKSTER NOR GIVEN TO FLIGHTS OF 
//"AGINATION... WHAT FOLLOWS IS THB 
TRUTH... AS IT HAPPENED TO ME, 

X SWEAR. 'TON fM MOTHER'S GRAVE 
- ANP ON /WOWV... _, 


...97 GOD... ITS SOME , 
KINO OF A OfARY... FLOATIN 
ABOUT THE SEAS FOR 
25 YEARS IF THE PATE ON 
THIS MANUSCRIPT IS TRUE... 


EM 


MY SNIP WAS RtOUNOERtNG IN THE 
MIPST OF A GREAT STORM IN THE 
SOUTHERN ATLANTICi WHEN THE 
WAVES CRASHED ABOUT THE OECK AHD 
SWEPT AWAY MEN mo MASTS 
AUNE WE KNEW WE WERE AOST—WE 
KNEW WE WERE QEAOMEN 




EDGAR 

ALLAN 

VOES- 
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"... SUDDENLY THE WRECK OF THE SHIP WAS 
LIFTED AMD BOHN ACROSS A MASSIVE 
I VA VE AT TREMENDOUS SPEED— TWO THE 
STORM ITSELF SEE MED TO ABATE. I WAS 
CONVINCED DEATH WAS AT HAND AND THAT 
I'D BE DASHED TO BITS. " 


THE SWEDE AND I WERE POPED TO THE 
BROKEN BASE OF THE MAIN MAST - 
THIS, AND TH'S ALONE I THINK SAVED US 
FROM BEING DRAGGED TO THE BOTTOM OF THE 
ATLANTIC...* 


*.,. ON THE THIRD DAY OF THE STORM THE OLD 
SWEDE DIED— 3UT I DID NOT MOURN RDB. 
HIM,I MOURNED MYSELF-'- HE WAS 
FORTUNATE ENOUGH TO BE DEAD — I WAS 
STILL ALIVE... STILL LIVING 
A HELL. 4** 


fSH/WS 





























SUDDENLY THERE APPEARED t 
6EFORE /HE THE tfOST UTTERLY 9 
INCREDULOUS s/GHT of J 

MY l/Pe...ASN/R~. WHOSE ■> 
S/ZE WAS 7WENTY TIMES THAT 
ART I HAD EVER KNOWN, WHOSE / 
A&e WAS CENTURIES OLDER 
.THAN ANY I HAD &VE* KNOWN.J* 


"... IT STRUCK MY 
WRECKED SHIP PULL 
ON THE 8QW, An 0 
E l/EA/THINS ABOARO 
ACC* FLEW INTO 

THE/WR-*/QW««>, 

IN Ct-UpWS MYSECE.. * 


"■..X t AMOCO IN THE SA/L 
R/QOING. BRUISED El/T 
OTHERWISE UNHURT ." 






















-AW OeSC£h/T TOTHS OCCK WAS SIMPLE, 7HO 
IT STRUCK MB STRANGE THAT WrVf OP THe 

cpewmembeps wouto in any wa *Ato Me..." 


_IN PACT, UPON APPPOACH/NG -THtUS.THtl APSOU/TSLV 
/GNOREO ME... XEfiUSSD TO EVEN ACJCAfOWLEOGE My 

PRESENCE..." 


...THEIRWERE 
THE/ylCfyOP 
C£NTURf£S-OU>- 
MEN... " 


their £Y£S 

W«*E MOT THE EYES 
OP LIVING MEN 
BUT, OF OEAD 

THINGS... 


l ^rr^Ss. 





4\ 


















aeTTINS NO RESPONSE FROM THE 
MEN... I OBSERVED THE SHIP ITSELF* 
IT WAS MASSIVE.,, NO, NOT MASSIVE. IT 
was GARGANTUAN .. _ 


.. I THEN WENT TO THE CAPTAIN’S CABIN TO SEE IE 
N£ M*aHT SPEAK TO ME- EUT *% IZUSPECTBO HE 
IGNORED ME, AND DN.KE 0 IN SOME FOREIGN. MIS- 
UNDERSTANDABLE LANGUAGE TO HIS FIRST MATE.. 


, VT CO W FRETFNO TO 
UNDERSTAND ANY OF THIS -1 
and wRrre onlt the facts I 

IN THE MANUSCk!, T.NOTlWm 

{SUPPOSITIONS c* ■ 
THEORIES ON TH= WHY’S J 
OS. WHEREFORE'S OP * 
WHAT ISWAAAeVVWG...WS . 
ARE NCWIN 
THE ANTARCTIC OCEAN 
~ HEAOEP DEEPER AND 
OEEPEA INTO ICEBOUND 
INLETS FT A SPEED TOO . 
fNCReDiSLE TO EE «4l 

CONJECTURED, OK 
3£UEVE£>,S/ TH~ 
READER CF THESE 

/VOTES.. - ^ 


"... SEVERAL A4K* HAVE ELAPSED SINCE MT 
FIRST 'LAND/NQ ' ON THE SHIP, AND I HAVE HAD 
TIME TO WRITE THESE , NOTES, NiD TO 
O#SERVE HOW THE VESSEL 1 SEEMS TO SR/R1 
THE 70^ OF THE WATER. P, AS IF IN THE TOW 
OF SOME FANTASTIC |k 

UNDERCURRENT . flit 











^Utr MB EXPLAIN, WITHOUT COMMENT, OU* 
*° s ' T, 2 tL.\t* AaE Revolt, wo 9* ice and yet 
THOITSWAseS-me SHtP OCCAS/ONALL V NO 
NARM <S DOWS 70 UP .THE SHIP CANNOT R REAL 
‘•WOOD IS NOT THAT $04/0— UNLESS THE VESSEL 
IS MAPS OF IRON IT CANNOT RS POSSIBLE TO 
WITMSTANO THE PRESENT PRESSURES THAT AW 
NOW UPON IT" YET—tT IS W/7NS7ANOMA*IT ..." 


in a pew minutes 1 know i shall have to hurl the 

MS. IN A BOTTLE AWAY FROM THIS INCREDIBLE SHIP - - 
I KNOW THAlSAMTOOSE " AND PER HAAS, TERRIBLY 
SOON, fioft we awe now at OEATH'S POOR, » 


uaies of its emrence its *000 has expanded (though 
THE PORES OF THE WOOD ARE ENORMOUS -- DK 6 NO 
EXPANDED. ..TH E £V/A IS NOW OSINS SUCKED INTO THE 
P= «HAFS, ONCE BEFORE. IT WAS SUCKED. AMO gg 


...LITTLE TIME IS LEFT MB TO 
CA^f - * THE C/^CifS OF OUR 
REVOLUTIONS GSOH SMALLER-* 
WE ARE PLUNEMA S 

/ WrmtN THE - - 

GRASP CP 


WHIRLPOOL — AND 

AMIO A /POAtfAVS, AND 
BELLOWING. ANO _ 
THUNDERING OF » 
OCEAN AND OP r- 
TEMPEST THE SfWA» 1 


itmNCAt, imc iwc 

IS GXJlVERlNG, OH 
OOD/AND- 

GOiNG DOWN..." 




















W^M 

Mm4 

cK [Tn^P j 1 


3JM2& I 

rpi r? jl. ■ 






WSmm 



































GOME WITH ME 
sack to my House... 
NOW... OP TOu ll 
. 8E CXSGQVER£[X. 


'r •••THB QUEEN? . 
...18 THIS 3073 ON * 
PLANET GARTH Oft 
ON SOME SACRIVARD 

OTHER • PLANET... 

...WHAT ISA QUEEN 

ESONeCN GARTH*. 


...yes... 

...J AM WomAVOMM 
7***f...ONE LESS 
SO^lSTiCATBO THAN 7WS */T 

one equally as weird 

TO ME... I HAVE SEEN IATTER8D 
APOUT PROM CENTURY TO 

\ century rr would seem... 


WHY IS 
THAT? 


-PUT ARE TOUFftDW 
ANOTHER TIME 
THAT YOU EXGCA/M 
WHEN I TELL YOU WHAT 

YEAR ms? s 


I DON'T KNOW 
WHY... I DON'T Olflg 
p^WHY ANYMORE... ^ 
...THIS CITY... X SEE 
ONLY WOMEN. AM 
THERE NO MEN? j 


THE RE ARE ONLY A SMALL HUMBER OP MfiN LEFT. THEY ARE 
KEPT WELL- FED PUT CAPTtVC IN THE HA LACE... TO PE USED *Y 
THOSE FEW WOMEN CHOSEN TO BE E/7?S MOTHERS AND 
PROPAGATORS OF MANKIND... 


' WHAT MEN THERE 
ARE ARE WORTH 
UTTLE... THEY ARE 
USED ONLY FOR 
PROPAGATION... 











































THEY -ALL STARE 

ATME... —*■ < . 

,,IAM d/5f»TO 
aeiNS STAREO UPON 
BUT NOT BECAUSE I AW 
THEONlY/HAfit.. 


EARTH IS 
DY/Ni S? 


A / CWS£4SfS ' \ 

Jll CARRIED IN FROM 

f^WE /*£&«$£* 

/ sesms to single our 
' /MENAS THOR VICTIMS,., 
ADULT MALES ... AND 
NEW-BORN MALE J 
INFANTS... —=CT 

l. .-AND IT HAS KENT 
GROWING WORSE I 
L these LAST*0 ODD/ 


f H^WONO... -^ 

RE ARE THOUSANDS ] 
OF CITIES... -<T 
LACH WITH A OCfiBV / 
LIKE OURS... 

BUT I WANT TO 
VOW ABOUT YOU.,, ) 

...rrnEftE DO YOU COME L -- 

FROM... YOUR APPEARANCE 
1$ SO STRANGE_ T HAVE NOT 

seen many men but i know , 

.THAT YOU ARE NOT NORMAL., 


...IS THERE ONLY 
OA/ec/TYoti 
EARTH*. 














...VtCTOA 
FRANKENSTEIN 
OBTAINED HIMMi-F 

aoarret .amp 

SET UP MACABRE 

ano dangerous 
APPARATUS WITH 
WHICH TO 
EXPERIMENT. 
HIS MIND WAS SET 
TO PROVE that 
LIFE COULD BE 
CREATE!? BT WS 
GENIUS... 


.~ VICTOR FRANK&JSTEIN HAS A VOjn« MEDICAL STUDENT in &ERAAAN* 
IN THE EARLY 18 NUNOREOS... HE WAS A SCIENTIFIC GENIUS AAR 
BEYOND HtSTWE... AND LIKE SO MANY MEN MOM BRILLIANT THAN Nl» 
PEERS, AND HIS ELDERS, HE WAS §CORNE0m D HIS fpEAS 


... ft£5£ HE OOMPLICATED INTO 
AN 6 FOOT SUPER-PROPORTIONATE 

/M/TAT/ON of wan... which 

REGAINED LIFELESS AND 
STAGNANT LONS MONTHS WHILE 
HE LABORED OYER THE LUNATIC 
CONSTRUCTION, ... 


1 ...WHILE 
FRANKENSTEIN 
SLEPT! CAME TO 
LIFE... I OPENED 

my eyes and 

MOVED NEVSR 
MOVED JOINTS TO 
STAN D ERECT AND 
PACE MY MAKER 
... BUT HE DID NOT 
GREET ME WITH THE 

io/e of a father 

...IN9TEADHE WAS 
OVERCOME WITH 
MORA 

RECRIMINATION AND 


AUWAT7HE 

5/e^7"OFME, 




































HE WAS NOT SO BR'LLlANT, HOWEVER 
THAT HE COULDMAKE LIFE OUT OF 
THAT WHICH 0(0 fXTT ALREADY EXIS7.. 
AND SO WAS FORCED TO OBTAIN 
HUMAN REMAINS FRO* various 
MORGUES AND GRA VEYARDS... 


6Y HARNE89IN® THE 
ELECTRICAL ENERGIES 
OFA UGRTNINQ STORM, 
IT BREATHED*#? AND ITS 
HEART MOVED 0LOG0 
ABOUT ITS MEWS'... BUT IT 
WAS NOT A THINS OF 
THOUGHT... IT WASJUST 
A L/VlMS VEGETABLE 


.FIRST AND FOREMOST /WAN iS A 
STUPID AND IRRATIONAL MONSTER 
MORE MONSTROUS THAN I EVER 

could ae . .. only the tno/v/oual 

AMONGST THEM EXERCISES 
INTELLIGENCE ENOUGH TO 
UNDERSTAND ME FOR WHAT I AM-. 


I went Out into society and was REJECTED Om 
SIGHT THO MY MtNO WAS AS INNOCENT AS AN INFANT... 
THEY WERE REVOLTED AT MY APPEARANCE AND 
CHASED ME FROM THBR MIDST.. MY FIR ST 
CONFRONTATION WITH NATURAL BORN MAN WAS ONE 
WHICH WAS NEVER CHANGED IN THE YEARS AND 
CONFRONTATIONS THAT FOLLOWED 


...WHAT I AM IS UNCERTAIN... WHAT I WANT TO 
0EOOMB IS EVEN LESS CERTAIN... I AM 
O/SSUSTEO AT LIFE... I AM DISGUSTED WITH 
EVERYTHING THAT /S AND VIRTUALLY EVERYTHIN® THAT 
WAS.. I FEEL MYSELF AN ONLOOKER TO LIFE *ND 
THO T BREATHE AHOSMBAK A^QENDURE (TALL J 
CANNOT FEEL A PART OF LIFE -. 1AMAMROOV— 

...NOTHIN® MORE..-AND NOTHING LESS... . 































...WHAT BECAME 
OF YOUR CREATOR... 
VICTOR 

FMMK£NST£)N*. 


BUT IT SKEWS FROM 
THE RACING OF THOSK 
FLYIN© MACHINES WCU 
NOT Be ALONE f —11 


T SMALL.*,vou ) 
KNOW NOTHING IF / 

YOU THINK TWt. *— 
...CCMSR1AN.,, WB WILL 
60 TO THE RAUACE WHERE 
YOU WILL BE TREATED j 
__ ASAfONd... 


'KNM&APOGUSH 
CHILD...TO EVEN 
THINK SUCH A THINS 
POSSIBLE... 

...CO/NOfV 
HAVE A 

WQffiN 

. WHAT IS TO 


REPORTS WERE ANP BROUGHT 

TRUE... THERE to US BY ONE WHO 

fS A NEWMAN WILL BE WELL 
AWONSSTUS... ' REWARDED FOR 
HERACTONS- 
I CO NOT WISH , 

A REWARD 

MAJESTY... V 

...O^AEOON 

.. .THAT THIS MAN OE SH - * /fr- 

Wt/NE FOR A ,d 

WHILE... _ ^ f . 


'...BUT 
MAJESTY...I 
ASK ONLY A 
SMALL 

. BOON... /j 


30 


































...you HAVE 

NO RIGHT 
TOGAS 
Htm... 


...■you HAVE NO 
ALTERNATIVE... 


r UQH...CANT 

&RGATHE,., 

WHAT... ARE THEY 

OO/A/&*. 


C■.. you arsaAMn ) 

ARC you NOT.?.. b 
...yOUARE PERHAPS THE 
UGLIEST MAN I HAVE 
KNOWN BUT vou ARE 
A A*AM... 


YOU COME FROM 
THAT yiOU KNOW 
NOTHING OF 

GASQ6WS? . 


W ...XHAve 
M ANSWERED ENOUGH 
. QUESTIONS ABOUT 

* AAYSELE today... 
k V WHAT DO YOU WANT 
gcJl OF ME? 






















f NO... IT IS “YOU WHO DO 

I NOT CINDERS TAMO... j 
r.. .THERE IS A CRISIS -< 

SITUATION...THB OtSCASM MAS 
WAKEN ALL THE WEN FROW J 

AMONSST US... 

■ ... THO Z KNOW NOT WHY YOU 
ESCAPED THE DISEASE, TOU 
SHOULD KNOW A CERTAIN 
V^UNDENIAELS A4CTMI*TE*..j 

CyOUA&E THEONLY ] 
MANAUVE ON EARTH...) 


...YOU A** 

NEEDED A 
THERE IS TO BE A 
TOM MORON- 


y rouoowoT 

OnOERSTAHO... -fOu 

KNOW/VOW/VS OP##... 

.1 WILL NOT SERVE YOUR 
At/AAOSfS —THE 
fftONYof TH/S SITUATION 
IS SO AMAZING 

THAT IT'S 


hystemcal.1 

















...THE FRANKENSTEIN MONSTER IS 
DEAD... AND HERE ENDS OUR 
SERIES OF TALES... 

...THERE ARE MANY STORIES OF HIS 
LIFE TWO, THAT HAVE NEVER SEEN 
TOLD... FRAGMENTS... SITUATIONS... 
TALES TWATMIGHT SE OF GREAT 
INTEREST TO THE READER... SHOULD 
TOU WISH US TO PRESENT 
AN OCCASIONAL SPS&AL 
APP£ARAMC£ CF THIS 
CHARACTER WRITE TO US 

™>OBMAND 

to see 

TALES Of= 
FPShKEnS-tEjN... 


... ITS UPTO WX/...YOUR 
vorce must &.H&ARO... 


A, 

NAM EC 


5 E-MAN WHO WAS 
HED MONSTER CLOSED 
WS BYES AND VISIONED HIS 
UFE... WHAT HE SAW IN MS 
MINDS EYE WAS MANY 
YEARS OF UGLINESS AND 
ONLY A FEW MOMENTS OF 
HUMANITY- HE OPENED H*S 
EYES AND SAID TO THE 
QUEEN... "IT IS IRONIC THAT 
THE LAST MAN AUVE SHOULD 
CHE A VIRGIN... 17ISAMUSINS 
THAT THE LAST MAN AUVE IS 
NOT A MAN AT ALL BUT ONLY 
A PARODY OF A MAN... 17 IS 
STRANGE PERHAPS THAT MY 
VENGEANCE UPON MAN SHOULD 
BE SO SWEET TOME, BUT I 
CANNOT DENY THAT MV LAST ACT 
ON THIS EARTH, OR RATHER, MY 
'FAILURE TO ACT*, GIVES ME 
IMMENSE PLEASURE"... THEN THE 
MONSTER LAYBACK HIS HEAD 
AND CLOSED HfS EYES... HE 
SMILED A LAST TIME AS HE 
DECIDED TO DIE... 


... AND AS HE DIED... EVERYTHING 
DIED WITH MM... 


...THE MONSTER 
WAS AVENGED... 





















••oVjMIC AKHHATII nORIiOK MAIUiATiIni 


'• iw •» 'mu* ui 
dCRSAM. whttein you'll choke 
** y#u read THE VAMP IRS OF 
THE OPIRA. you'H mullar ,n- 
nOharonlly or you rorwl FRANK* 
INSTfIN *074. yog'll die a* you 
rewl thg MS. FOUNO IN A 
COTTLE, you'll drawn al you 
jwlm with NOFF8RATU lh THE 
OUTTCnn OF FLOOD. and 

K iu il QAIi> in ASTON 18H- 
ENT at the edvaoturoa al TM8 
VtCTIMC aa tdair nioflnlliconl 
•W* b«jin# . . , tar jiw mo- 
man) l.iko out a low momenta 
|« rand main arehaie announrs- 
mania al QOin«n on. ronleat 
winner* on if peranoir ptpyiowa 
in th« HORROR-MOOD . . 

.. w* ara planed U onneuneo 
lha wmnor* ol (hr HORROR 
PREVIEW CONTEST #9 . . . 
1*1 price oo*a to HOWARO 
WALL ACM Of 8H**f Springe. 
Maryland. and harr»r*runnare up 
Ara HENRY flOIOON ol .New 
Ymk C ly. IRVINO WATfnfl of 
K-;inumft. Hawaii. WILLIAM 
CLIFFORD ©! Momraal, Quebec 


ond ALB8RT DREY rri Miami 
Batch. Florida ... out aturppl 
eongrnlulaiinni o>ib go o .i m 
the## mwtffe-up (who don't win 
anything o»c«oi our cminal 
f*whk» for commsj up « tt» ■juifl 
W3IRP onlriaa lh.it wa |uil 
MAVr to noma » namail « 
FRANK WAL6H Ol Brooklyn. 
Now York, 9COYT SOUTH ol 
Utlia Rack Arkanaai. BILL 
■ON»3 JR nf Coupon Park 
Georgia, . winner* ah .. 


Hmlly. f 
a low. imi rawaatm a.typicoi 
IMMJtR: •'THE tND OL' ALL 
.VAMMRB*,. waa my tavorltp 


. * .worn racolvml quite a 
QOOdly n.impor gr UlbT 3TORY 
«WPW» loo in tba lev) law 
month*, «jwr alnoa that lairful 
l«W» tNIGHTMARS Ft« Whan 
wa Logan placing il In tnaai 
'•'•ora L rt; l a r I o t m»dpi an' 
SEGOSO y all on handotl knta 
to ?nnd thorn In wa ar* 
i'"0wo rul thing* l«wn you. 
namoly. wo'ro fn ii. j out (that 
Wero'a na auuh thing a- a cor- 
U'h jin (troup, or a wham 
ethnic or racial group, who road 
aur m«qazinri . . wa’ro runt 

ona big happy MORROR-MOOO 


th# irony in in* 

w«» brill ILnt,' wrala gniE 
CHOW of San Franc lira. Coli- 
, fornld ,. . while VICTOR SHARP 
Of Lake Oily, Tannuiaa* wrote: 
»THB OH»u4t«M»H 6»I LR! IN¬ 
TERVIEW was the boat laolura 
In tho issue ■ It waa mtaraaima 
and Informative' chan you 
alaii arid wnai you DIDN'T l>ka 
In,lha isaua. and mal t fine too. 
Ucauto wo dolinlialy want to. 
know what you DION T ilfcs, b«. * 
C04»p if li'a a rygulpf feitur*. 

• fFgular artut or wrlf«r than 
ImnrcvamonU nan bo rrwdft to 
•vsiywo'i valwtacllan — *a 
how lhaoo obupun* i oming In 

MMXse^si - 


OR -. 1 *hould Ilk* to lh*i FRANKENSTEIN 

MONSTER leaturad a regular charactar every iaaual 
3 not 


S, Ol niuniMANt (Piui nno, 

•ft,Mm, woirtf phcit-cynterfoia 
■ m that laiua? If you Idte it wa 
want to-know tmrauet we'll 
Itature it nqa.n In fgiurt laauaa 

- an .original horror. 

WOOD loan («■> rtot 10 be >m* 
OiMtal. but Air our iriaai and 
enaraM*»t «», ORIGINAL , . . 
m can t help -it it lha news- 
SMnd.r ora arflwilcl ogl with 
tvrnnp eraahrras on>l Frnnkan- 
•tain'a ' monslara and Stlonla 
deushttra and ^ioj i t riuras 
, luat ramamb ’ THE MSAP. 
FHANKIN8THN, thi HORROR- 
MO00 SCRCAM 40R8SN R8- 

View tno laov fatan and 
IN) «n« and two paga 'proa*' 
•'•oM BEGAN In I Mm HOR- 
ROR MOOD pagti) . ale* 
(aaiurari in the) Mania .ALL- 
'fm 10INAL iMja l« ORAOULA 
In CA8TLC OF THE VAMPIRI 
OSAO. Faa'a maitarpieta WIL¬ 
LIAM WILSON, m« 'hainoth 
J«jn. THI VAULT by n» » aMiel 
C irdon*, and the inwodurtipr 
nr a brand naw bafrsr Mrln 
LUNATIC L0P8Z 


OUR bloodshot eyes are on youi «)&■ 



addrata: 
city n' othor: 

mall to : SKYWALO BEST BTORY 
Skywald Publlihlng Corporation 
18 Eaat 41at Slroet Rm 1501 
New York City, NY. 10017 


«SAR LOMZ, lha Una Illustrator lor our FIUNK6METUN'S 
which appaara in Ihla maun, la a nativa at Madr.d. Spain, w 
flyring lha iraal plnguo at '34. Oradueilng m Franc# from 

Sthoot^ LWATlC LCfOZ baromn publlally manager 


Bit^» M hi* r0 i h9 r WVl lftt 2 wl “’ nMn ? frolaasiun J 

plred him 1o oofomt i full-Iima nrtlat. Thlrty-fwo yaara * 
drawln'T • anwll picture of a ahicMm. which wai pn • 

■ml .rm„ M ,?,on Thli wot noilcod ona .. 

di ot Iho chicken lopaa hod used at • 
o» the alitr nl hia currant mevtia LA * ft 


IS 1 ^ obou, B0Ch ,MM, ~ lha beat waylar in to cww ' 
tinually ontortjin you la lor you to TELL ue . . moil Una coupon 
today lor a batlar HORROR-MOOO iutura ... ^ 


i f Bn in _ 

*.ho Inspired him I 

Ate Wat drawing — a amaii picture ol a ahi- .... 

22? -i n .'f '*L*lYad wirirt diBiribution Thli waa noilcad ona mam 

imeue HpHan moulo flireatar to-» tomter - -- 

•atmg hrpaklaut. who contaetad l. 

hncwTadge aa tu th* wharaabouli o 

CHICKt«""... ‘ 


•Ci-WET-JT -T- »*u#«un| artial. and hh work haa boon ww >« - 
dpuntrtoa, Mil hoVOigi ar# tiluroturf f.lma, wood carving, an' 
* jml \ art 1 conaldttr aa my mailers ALEX 
iiKd HAL FOSTER though I admire oil fiomis ortlnla. tw oo?h 
gne haa aomalhmo w.irth our attention raid concern" — 2ESa 
SjM2? , T *orih a vary one a et10iili»n. am) ha'll bn foatuwd in fu ‘ 
IftOOO (aeuoa with many at hi* weird wgrka, 










kiCAURV - 

'THB HAND OPAHOTHtA^m 
PEAD-THING BEGINS 7D 1 
CIOSC AND 
C HOME THE 
UPS OUT 
OF THE Gift 


yeyr old erew.oJ madman . , UCEIA — a 
gslrfleod but not y»t buried , . THE TELL¬ 
TALE HEART, wherein a men te drivan mod 
by the oound ot his own heart . , THE 
BLACK CAT, wherein tha reincarnation of a 


BLACK CAI, wnerem Via remcariRnsyn ui e> i = 
murdered cat brings n murderer to justice V 


TALES OF TERROR 

BY THE MAN WHO INVENTED Ifc 
THE MODERN HORROR STORy 

IN THE 1 

HORROR-MOOD STYLE 

. , tho great imagination ot ENTOMBED «4 
EDhAR ALLAN POE Is [>roc«te« In frnery ISH 
lesue IIUOt-BtJOUt) ot ou, HORROR - MOOD M 
mugs . . : like MS. FOUND IN A BOTTLE *■ 










































make check. payable to: 

THE SKYWALD PUBLISHING CORPORATION 
mall H)i 

THE ARCHAIC RACK ISSUES VAULT 
SKYWALD HOMOR-MOOO PUIIISHING 
IS Eaat 41it Street rm. 1501 
NEW TOM CITY N.Y 10017 

. . . the archaic bad. Iium vault held, a 
greet variety of horror-mood meeterworki 
. . If your coilecfktn h incomplete than 

ORDER what you need NOW - prime 
MUST go UP to meal the demand w make 
■ora you pat what yaw want while the 
prim remain LOW . . . 


the 

ARCHAIC 

BACK ISSUES 

VAULT 

of 

HORROR-MOOD 
MASTER W ORK8 

. . . Ih ai a papa, an year apparentIty to 
complete yaur library tallaeileoa ef SKY- 
WALD'S mid maaferwerfca . . . prime are 
paiap ap a* ibaaa fad *ha*i every day 
<hra to aur ataah dwindling EAST . we 
WARNED yea the tad la near and an 
MANY ef Warn Mine it IS near . . If yea 


LIBRARY BOXES • 

. . . you too can have a librory like this) ... a 
degenerating, rotting, wrofehed DISORGANIZED 
messl ... 


.for your library of the macabre... 

. preeerv* yaur PSYCHO and NietftMAtf i a aaa a ba tha.a ban dia w e 
library aaeat, aaada af haary baek-binder. beard revered with Kwfh 
raalitanl. almulatad. dell, grelaaaoe, black leather . . . letterlnp It 
a whetted an th# fa» apbta In awful die, and aaah caaa tmn 
aamplata with a adrat liaaa f at aa yea can f atam the atm by 
printing yaur name . . . order direct train the macabre manufacturer . . - 




order more than on* of eoch lo keep your complete collection 
in these beautiful, protective library case* ... an absolute 
MUST for the librsry of tny genuine, true-blue, die-h*rd comic* collector. 

. INEXPENSIVE . WIU LAST A LIFETIME OF USE 


G.t your macabre library orgonized ond off 
the floor where the rats have been 
chewing 


Keep your back issues 
in perfect A-l condition 


JESSE JONES BOX COUP 
POST OFFICE BOX 5120 
DEPT.-ARCHAIC PAN 
PHILADELPHIA PA 


. . . custom caaet are $4.25 eech . 

. we pay ponsge . . . 

... 1 have enclosed $ 

in orcheic money 

for: NIGHTMARE cote _ 


PSYCHO case 


Nome: 

Addreu: _ 

City ond other stuff: 



each case holds 12 complete copies of PSYCHO or 
NlOHTMARE in perfect mint condition eelily accessible 
when you warn 'em not bound-in to the case like 
cheaper binders . . HANDSOME . DURABLE 


send coupon fo; 

















PSYCHO #2 


$4 00 SCREAM #2 *2 50 PSYCH0#l 


-50 SCREAM 


NIGHTMARE #2 *4 00 NIGHTMARE #3 


PSYCHO #» 


SCREAM #4 


*2 50 NIGHTMARE #» 


m aWL, 


NIGHTMARE ANN *4 00 PSYCHO *10 


*245 PSYCHO #11 


PSYCHO #13 


CRIME MACHINE #1*4 00 PSYCHO *12 


*1 25 NIGHTMARE SPECIAL *4 00 


• SO NIGHTMARE 


NIGHIMARE #15 


$1 50 PSYCHO ANNUAL $4 00 


- cuvtent Mo\to\-Mood itiuti 

SCREAM #7 *1 00 #« *1 00 


PSYCHO #15 *1*0 #1* 

#17 . . *1.*0 #11 . *1' 


msHnuRi 

IT 

h|ll^i5|r1 

n 

gl 

|| 

NIGHTMARE #17 . $12 

NIGHTMARE #1* $1 00 

HELL RIDER #1 *400 
































































-•mis AWFUL. WRETCHED CASTLE 
IS THE FOSSESSlON OF NOSFeRATU... 
ME WHO STANDS TALLEST AND 
PROUDEST OF THOSE RENDS 
FATHERED ON THE TURRET... 

...THEY WERE CALLED FROM AU 
PARTS OF THE WOFJ.O TO TELL 

their Life-tales for 

NOSFERATU S AMUSEMENT... 
...TALES OF AWKWARD,MACABRE 

£WL.„ 

wthis... CHAPTCR Five ... of... 


lwfc«sswwk 


rgBBMttl 


...WHO WISHES TO 
SPEAK NE xr.'jj \ V. 

hio VOLUNTEERS?:* 1 
WE HAVE ALREADY HtAAO \ 
FROM FOUR AA'QNfi HDU...\ 
SINNER CAME... DRAOCRA -1 
^/ 9 ... FERNANDO 

°S££z i %& fa J 

...WHO WILL “Mfi/ 

r beNEXTP... <4gK 

[t Jffl; 


















...BEFORE *3U sesM 
At. dupoin...ifyou we«e 
, to TITLE vouft life* 

r. BTORy, HOW WOULD 

\ >ou ?... 


✓OnTLE \ 

|T?...'IDONT 
C KNOW/ j 


...WERY WELL 

A/OSFEFATU... 

IF IT WILL A MUSS 
VOU X WILL TITLE THE 
TALE YOU MAKE MS 
TELL, THUS; 


...wcsr swtfT— let aw 

TELL MV TALE NOW AND (SET IT 
^ OQ? AND OONf WITH .. 


P ...OHCE-ONLV OVCf 
[ I MAPEA A4tfftl/C£...X 
I FAILED TO AAACST A 
teAUVAUL WOMAN I 
KNEW WAS GUILTY OF 
i. CHEQUE FRAUD 


INSTEAD OF THROWN® HER IN JAIL WHERE SHE MBLON&SO 
FELL MADLY >NLOH£ WlVHHEH 














fcj SMtTTEf* WAS I ft TXI* RMwTlAUL 
WOAWJ'S LAVISH AFftCTfON FC* A< I 
SCKANTTK? CSRWN /M*CW4<A77QV TO 
SALl INTO HSR HANDS - WHICH SH6 IN 
TURN «AS»6D TO neR CA/MtNAL 
U ^CCa^*°t/C£S... WHO 
L2o </£tf© TH€ INSORMRTfON TO 
Qr 1 0lA/CfCA4AH. A WSU.'WOWN 
flO political & 6 UKM... 


I cou ld 
not finpa 
JOB . . WAS 
WITHOUT 
FfHEMOS. 
AND 
KCAMe 
ALMOST 
OeSTITUTC 


H ^ 



wm 

tVsl 

1 

l< 

i 



1 


L 

J 


SW; 

K: 

r 
















* without Re course, 1 acccptcd a 
MENIAL POSITION AS A SEWER 
WORKER IN THE FAMED MRIS 
ONOERGROUNO TUNNRIS... >OU 
MUST HAVE HEARD O* 

you must've HEARD t 
VOUF/LTHY THCT^ - - * * 
you must ve a ' 
learned »cm/ \ -fafv.'; 

THE SEWERS ARE i/ "M*" 
TEEMING WITH W. SUStH W*3 
RATS ANP OTHER fci gM 
TOOL RODENTS* Wm^, 


...well damn th I %Dem&Knm 
^ CIRCUMSTANCE... _ mm 
• ZV44-W THIS WRETCHEO LIFE- 
... OAMN ALL OF *00^77’ANC^l 
WHAT TH Ey THINK OF ME .. J 

THEM. ■ 


f .. OH LORO.. .I AM AMWnOT 
A BEAST... WH 1 SHOULD I WORK 

Li like THIS ... ^rnm 

-OH LORO-LORD... >flES7*W«4>' 
I WA9 THE FINEST FDL/CE 
^pff/cew (N ALL /MAWS M 


r .../FZcAMNor oca e***r 
CRIMINAL FIGHTER... 

... THEN I SHALL B!TAG*CA7 

^ CRIMINAL,”... ^ 

r LrHe <3^£47Esr criminal in 

THE ///STttWOF 

l FRANCE// 


7VOAY 1AM A SEWER. 


















- kjk /EARS 

t HAVS 6TUOEO 
fHE CRIMINAL 

ammo., methods 

OP CRIMINAL 
OPERATION. 

I KNOW THEM 
ALL SO VERY 
well... 


.. THE crime 1 

COMMIT MUST BE 
CCWMITEDONLy 
OMce... 


JsVV ...WHAT THEM IS \ 
' / THE MOST TREASURED ) 
J 7MNS IN ALL 

...WHy OF COURSE... / 

It c 

' ...I SHALL THIEVE THE 
GREATEST ART TREASURES 
OF THE WORLD FROM THE 
MOST /5CMCX/S /fce7- 
,AtL/SE(Jft /N TW WORLDS 


„.rTMUtT NET 
ENORMOUS 
PfNANC/AL 
RETURN... 

...IT MUST EE 
DARING AND 
WQRTHYCPM1 
INTELLECT.. 



-* ^UAHN • •♦£ CRIME wett. 

CALLED UPON UNOERNORU3 
CRIMINALS AND SET UP SOURCES 


- STAKED vuT THE MUSEUM FOR A 


AND ASSEAACHEO THe 
UNDERGROUND SEINERS AND 
TTAVWiSdS WHICH WOULD EFFECT 
M/ ENTRANCE TO THE LOUVRE 

A“9A SATE EXIT,, - 


MONTH TO UNDERSTAND THE TIMES 
AM0AC7IONS OFALL ea/wos. 


TO FEMCg THE PAINTINGS. 

































WHEN THE 
A/IGNTCF 

the crime 

CAME I FELT 

APPREHENSf VE 

sirrKwew not 
h'ao'- stil- m 
PLAN WEN 

OFF UKE 
CLOCKWORK 

UNT/L ... 


". I WAS INSIDE THE looms 
AND SUDOENVf THE LIGHTS « 
FLASHED OH... THE POLICE 
WERE WAITING FOR ME ...3 
HAD BeEN 6S67Je4Xffa.." 











-AMO 2 KNOW THEM 
MS/DE- 0(/T,„ 


...I CAN STILL 1 

M*KC AN ESCAPE-- 
THE POUCE KNON 
HOTHtNQ OF THE i 

















HOSAERATU GRINNED 
AH eV/Z GRIN AT THE S/W/T 
OP THE MAN Y/TTH THE 
SHREDOEO HALF-EATEN 
BODY... IT WAS A HORRIBLE 
SIGHT-MO WE OTHERS 
TURNED AWAY., but NOT 

NOSFERATU... TO HM THIS 
WAS A DELIGHT AHO A HOY TO 
BEHOLD. 


| ^ SATAN'S THIRD REICH 
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tmb re 7N£ SAGA OF 7HS 

W KTfMS ... WHICH B8SIKK ALMOST 
WCM/ IN CITY*MANHA7TAN AT THIS 
MACAME PLACE THAT IS GCOUARO 
MANSC... FASWOWABU 
'FINISHING SCHOOL' FOR G/RLS„ 


...THESE ARE THE GIRLS. . 

... MISS vIOSEY F«STER„ 

. MISS ANNE ADAMS... 

.., THESE ARE THE GIRLS SENT TO THIS PLACE 
9/ THEIR KJLITICAL BARENTS WH0UVE AND 
WORK IN THIS TOWN AT THE UNITGO NATIONS^ 
MISS SOMTE* FCOM RHOOGStA... MiSS 
ADAMS IS OP WASHINGTON, the Distinct 
OF COLUMBIA; AND HERE INTHHSOTV 
\KJN8LE THEY HAVE BECOME OOBE FRIEND©-. 
i ..THESE 2... ARS WHAT THIS TALE IS 
ALL ABOUT... 





















.. THIS ABSTRACT AND OBSCURE 
EMOTION BOUND THE NEW ROOM¬ 
MATES INTO A CLOSE FRIENDSHIP... 
THEY OXIBl£-DATED ON SATURDAY 
FREEDOM NIGHTS.. THEY AIDED 
EACH OTHER IN THEIR STUDIES... 
AND THEY TOLGHT FOR MAFJRrTV 
TOGETHER... 

„.THOTHEY FELT THE cYES 

WATCHING ... 


...THESTORY BEGINS ON A SRTUROAY 
NIGHT... AT THE DORM DOOR THEY 
TENDERLY KISS THEIR OATES 
SOCONISKT...AND HEAD UPWARDS AND 
INWARDS TO THEIR ROOM.* 


... DURING THE A* K THE WINWNS 
AWFUL CORRl DORS OF OLD SCOLLARD 
MAN66 ARE NARROW AND AtfTtQUE... 


AT NfSHT THEY ARE ENOLESG AND 
h^ttKrBNWS... AND ON THIS NISHT 
THE GIRL'S 56QDME AFJ^tD AS THEY 
WALK TO THBR ROOM... TOR ONTHJ& MfSMT 

THEY FEEL THE BY&9 CtDSeK AND 
AT B/ERY TURN AND OCfiNHZ 1NTHE DARK 
STAIRS... 


_ ANNfcAUAMb KJtCJltr 

WEREENBOUED1NTH1S ACADEMY 
FOUR MONTHS BEFORE THIS NIGHT 
8Y THEIR WRENTS WHO WERE 
CONCERNED THAT THEIR 
DAUGHTERS RECEIVE A FINISHED 
EDUCATION ,_YET SINCE THEIR 
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,_rr was once only a F&bUAK, about 

THESE eve*.. AN OBSCURE FEELING THAT W«B 
AT ONCE FEARSOME AND SILLV ID THEIR! GROW! NS 
INTELLECT... BUT NOW THE EYES ARE MUCH MORE 
THAN ONLY A SENSE... THEY ARE REAL AND 


AND THEY ARE TERRIFIED OF THE EYES THAT LEAP OUT INTO 
THE HALLWAY IN FRONT OF THEM 


...ANDAS SOMEHOW 
THE EVES PULL TUBA 
MUFFLE THEIR 6CR66M6 
DRAfi THEM BACK DOWN 
THE ENDLESS STAIRS... 
«SSED THE ENTRANCE 
RASCEQ7HE BASEMENT 


...DOWN AND UNDER THAT MANSE INTO SOME 
KIND OFSBOTESOUE AND ARCHAIC AT* LIGHTED 
OWiy BY SEVERAL TINY TCTCHSS ON CAVERW-LIKE 
WALLS WHICH REVEAL THE EYES HAVE LIMES 
AND ARE ALMOST HUMAN IN THEIR NOW- 
PHYSICAL INTRUSION INTO THE SIRLS' LIVES... 
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r 









HIS PLACE--. 

neap 

ft THIS A 

DREAM? 
i ASLEEP. 


f THEY DON'T 
SPEAK... 
.SOME KIND OF.. 

MUTANTS ... 


THEY DON'T SEEM TO 
, SCff EITHER— 

\ THEY ..DON'T EVEN 
\sebuo MStrtiB... 


r ANNE ANNE... 
ARE REjtkLLV 

»1464A&/?„ CAN 
THIS K 


r „I THINK WE *SE IN NELL. 

WE WERE DC.HSSED 
M/IBS UNDERNE TH THE 
GROUND.. I THINK WE'RE IN 

HELL/ 

... IS IT RKW WE'RE IN 

HELL? _ 






THE MU5VHNCE Of» THAT SUCSeSTKM i€ 

E ASOMYOf THE MOM6MT tSTHE FBASSOMI 
5NCEEN C* THE VICTIMS 4S THEY ARE 

HiceousLV ORA6S6D twbousw the filthy STKE67S 
OF THIS H/DDGN• HBLL „. 


...THESE ACE THE VKT/ACS... 

-.THE OTHERS AtETHE fi&tSSCtJTOQS-. THEY YAO 
ARE THE MtNfOMS OF TH* WDU10-BE 

HELL-. FITTIWSLY SITUATED A FBV MISHT THINK^ 

U HESS NEATH A SCHOOL... 
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..NOW... AS JOSEV* AND ANNE ARE EA€N UNTO THE 1&TH CENTUCV 
S7DC*3 THEVFIND THEV'Ve LOST THE MENTAL ASILtTy TO THINK. .XX. 
REASON, at.. WMT TO...THEY HAVE AlfiO LOST THE PHVSICAL ABILITY 
TO AWT AMO STXUGGLe ALTHCKJ6H THE WtU TO US€ THOSE 
HUMAN-DEFENSE-MECHANISMS IS NOW TH0R ONty WOASA7L. 
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,_FOf THEY EACH CAME TO REALIZE THEY #40 MO fWUXL 


THEN THE V/CT/A49 WERETAKEN T5 A *OOM 
SOMEWHERE IN A CSL«T KAC£ IN THE tfttrAAjnc 

These not a 9CUMO , where the A * OT4t/PS 

WSEOUIET, KAO-LOOKING THINGS WHO ^AT EGXJATrgP 
UKE PREHISTORIC CRETINS STlSRINS S86AT POT% ^HtCH 
V/£3E PEeHAPS THEIR ONLY INSTRUMENTS OF 

f '’HE *OT* WERE 

AT THE SiGHTC# THE STEW1N5 FLESH WE 

WCPE TARSKI MOMENTA*LV CUT 

MfS£*Y ID THINK CFTHE AGOtff OF THOSE WHO 

Had AefGFSKZ> THEM- 


.THE 406Hf WASA THE LIKE OF WHICH ARE 

SEEN ONLY BY TOTAL LUNATICS UP ONTHE EARTH A0OY& THEM.., 
HERE IN THIS ROINTLESS PlACE THEYOONClPERED PRIVATELY THE 
WTUfitS.. THE/ SAT AND THOUGHT.. AND THEY LOOKED AT EACH 
OT UK... AND THEY BB5AN TO CRY AS RSALI2ATiOM5 CAME "TO 
THEM AND BURNED INTO THEIR MINDS... 



















I AM AS 

7CXBIPISO as >OU ARE 
ANNE...iCANT REASON 
THIS OUT... 

\ ...I'M NOT GOINS t O 7RY 

TO SEASON THIS OUT... 
..WEHAVETO«c34fl£^.''Ve I 
HAVE T> USE WHATA^AVjWE d 

have UFT -v ESCAPE...A 


this BUTWN 

WHEN USED IN 
A CERTAIN WAY 

sstssik. 











OUT OP 

mmt two/ 







...THE VOICE 
OFTWE yJt/OOC.. 

oo&sn t it.. 

SOUND 

FAMHtAtt 

> SOMEHOW?.- 


2 hours 

' VE WILL 8£6/N- 
roe AWV t have 
cerrAiu other ctmes 

TD ATTEND D t/HTA/HS 
ihthe SCHOOL — 


MtMIMMF 

THINGS TO GOTO 
KEEP UPTHE 
FMTSNSe roe 
THE TIME B6lWS_. 








WHY? 

wwtase >txj 

DOING? 


-PLrTH-r 

down.. 





















^THEV WEBE SAmeiWO iV VWATTH6V HAT 
..OXi'MAttMTTAN <S PKcaneD Aft t/TOWA »uo 
UAiL IN THE ‘SAME *WATH~.OWTH« E JHY MC*W1NS 
THE VtOTMS IN THE* '.30NIZ6D MtNOS OESCTIGD IT 

as AN shtOTTOH, . A« A waatout bnd of mavtk- 
...THIS- IS THE AMWSDCPTK-'THEHe ARE MtttON 
7)Ujn IUTHE *4*MO&7Y„ JSUAU.V-ON 7MV D4V 
THEBE 4*6 OW_V 2 TAlflS^-jQt JD*eV FOBSTER. ^ND ANNE 
ADAMS AAE THE ONLY * PtO^tS IN THE CITY-THE OTWSt 
7.«t}«8 7W*J€S in THIS . *£E A*E MtMOcme 
MUTANTS with Nossoaes toteu. anDhO 
NAKEDNESS TO EAPOQE._ 

.-ONLY THE VtCTIMS HASE ASASATOT6U_ 






























SOMETH (MS ThW AT LEAST PUTS UP A 
f*£TCW$£ OF HUMANrrv... 


AND UFT&P UP TO THE 
fOT OE TH£ city where 
0QMCTH/MS SOMEWHAT 
HUMAN AWAITS THEM,.. 


A ooaoe.„ 
axraf^axrof tplaao 
WITH YOU~. AC# 4 C*~ 
-neu.u% what 
, i*THi5Ae*tacr ^=z: 


«XJ DON'T 
MEAN WAfL, 































who is aemo 

acl this AMDMfts... 

WHY IS THIS HAPPeWIWS 

to US? is it *eAu.y 
AMAWV/AV or «,r 
4 HAUUCtMATlOW 

OF GOME WMp? 


I. THIS IS NO D * G4M 
MWTMA**T 


s£ M&rrMAHST 
AS$U*e » 0U ._ 4 

-...M3 NO... 

-JTI6AU. VEEVVEEV I 
-*•- *f4L D6AE 
* ©ELS- 


THEN TELL 
US WHAT IT'S ALL 

ABOUT/ 















































TOU WANT? Lfiil 


r WHAT DO VOU « 
F WANT WITH US? m 
I WHVDOVOU \ 

peesisr in such 1 

TONTVHS? MB 
YOU BEHIND AU. 
7MSP 'KXJ ? 

OH SCO... WONT >OJ 
SAY SOMETHING ? 


WON'T TOU*Ay 

ANYTHIN*? 


...THE SANA OF TN* VICTIMS WILL CONTINUE 
IN CHAPT6H2 NEXT ,*©UG WHEN CERTAIN 
SXPtANATfONf WILL ee MADE . WHERE THE 2 
SlSL YCT/Mf FAl.Lt? THE tJBTURESCAONB WHO 
16 MUCH woes "HAN THE!* SANITY COULD *V«E 
SNOUFG... WHERE 7HIW96 WILL HAPPEN TO MAKE 
WHAf NAN HAPPENED SO FA* UXK LIKE A 
«TH CENTURY STOAV&OOH... 


LAM HORROR! 


NeXT: 





r 1 VlW W- 

\ i Ac i K '• ^ 

















































COMING UP NEXT 

get it at yol rHORROR-MOOD 

- 0RE , 


A SKYVVALD 



tale APRIL 25 . 


it not 










AJfyKriAV CPVHH STORY 

^AUTOBIOGRAPHY 
i OF A VAMPIRE 


WOULD >OU LIKE ID 8E AS I AM?... A - 


VAMM* 




.. WOULD you COHTMWt NS *XI ARE 


MOWr A MOTMN6' A MORORF 


A FRAIL MMtAVWHO WIU-«M£7A ftw 
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... the skull of the ghoul LIVES Dn page 26 , . . 

, come JOIN the CANNIBAL WEREWOLVES on page 38 . . . 

... THE LUNATIC MUMMY will not die — on page 46 ... 
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.EMPEROR 

LUCIFER., 


...A\y 

HUSBAND/ 


COME HITHER 

tome... 


.EZPHARES OLYARAM 
IRION ESVHON... 


..ERVONA..- 

ONERA... 

ORASYM... 

EMMANUAL. 


.TE ADORO 
-ST TE 
tNVOCO.. 


SATAN- 


W MY 
| LOVER ...a 
I5ATAKU 

fjsr5z 

f AGLON... 

IW n || 1 

ml ^ 

% \X i 

TETRA- 


■yj 


V SRAM... 

1 i a A. ? 









T ...BUT... ” 
BUT THAT WAS 
NOT My FAULT! 

1 THOUGHT A 
HE HAP \ 
. FORGIVEN 
f ME/ 


...I AM... 
DEMON 
WHOM SATAN 
HA S SENT IN 
HIS 

^ STEAD... 


HOW CAN 
I MAKE AN 
APOUX5/ TO MY 
HUSBAND?... 

i-ORD LUCIFER/ 


l SATAN IS 
'ANGRY WfTH yOO. 
THE FIASCO ON 
YOUR WEDDMG 
NtGHT WAS 
OUTRASEOUS..H 


M ^ MASTER t 

f SATAN SEEKS 

F iwr youR 
APOLOGY, LADY ( 
SATAN...HE 
. REQUIRES AN- 
L' OTHER THING 
P ALTOGETHER.. 


...SIMPLY... 

you ARE HIS WIFE ...THE ^1 

MASTER OF HELL AND OF ALL 
THE REVOLTED SPIRITS WISHES... 
PKOOF...THAT >OU ARE WORTHY.. 


A PROOF? 
BUT...BUT HOW 
CAN I?... 





PROOF OF- 




youR f^B^sv 


; • 

i 

. i 

m 

tf _yV m# 

t 

LOVE... ■V| 





r ...COME 70 
. HELL...HALF 
t WAY TO HELL, 
r BY THE CAVES 
' OF WOE...TO¬ 
MORROW NIGHT- 
HE WILL MEET , 
L YOU...TWERE V 
L you will i 
m BECOME AS 1 
f CHE!EARTH 
I ANPWflt 
I AS OWE... 


THE SPIRIT I_ 

IS GONE... *-*» 

QUEEH ANNE... 

> >OU ARE INPEEP 
GRACED BY THE MASTER. 
you ARE 

TO BEAR HIS ^ 
CHILD... f 


CHILP...IAM 

HOHORED... 


" NEVER tifj 
REALIZED Vj 
MY Xj'i 
HUSBANP (A 
DESIRES A\f/£ 
„ CWMO.-. YlIl 
L BUT... *V 
^ WOW/ ‘ 


^ SOI WILL SLEEP NOW ^ 
...WA7CM OVER ME AS 1 

- SLEEP...FOR IF THE GIRL,. 
AH HE JACKSON, WHOSE \ 

- BODY I INHABIT SHOULD 1 

/ take possession of J 

; IT SHE MIGHT ^ 

ruin w plans 


^0# SO ee 
,\V* WARNED... A 

v * watch i 

me WELL...I 
WANT WO TROUBLE 
BEFORE TOMORROW 
MIGHT... 
























/''WHAT use IG IT 1-- 

' FOR ME TO RUN? WHEN 
THE WITCH-QUEEN ANNE WISHES 
a. TO TAKE CONTROL OF MY 

SHE CAN WITH > 
^ EASE...HOW LONG \ 

SHE’S - BEEN IN CONTROLOF 
ME...I PONT KNOW... 
ANYTHING... \ j 


I...DON’T EVEN \ 

. KNOW WHY I'M ALIVE... 
r IF...(FI. ..AM ALIVE.' 

WHAT CAN I POTO 
STOP //£*».. WHAT HORRORS 
POES SHE HAVE 
IN HER EVIL U 

V M/NO fi 

WITHIN ME? 


I...I MUST 
BE AWAY... 

RUN...FOR 
HOURS •. .THOSE 


I MUST 
M£K... ANP 
THERE IS...ONLY 
ONE WAY... 


THERE IS 
ONLY ONE 
THING TO 


H£Y,LAt>Y... 

are you 

OUT7A YOUR 

^ Mind? 


WHAPJA 

GAY, 


LAP Y? 



» LIGHTS TH 


r AHEAD...MUST 1 


BF 


. SAL£M ... J 









I DON'T 
EVEN 
FEEL- I 

DAIM 


~ youR 

WHOLE 

FACE IS 
DIFFERENT.. 


LADY' 


GO AWAY 
IDIOT... 


r I SAID../* 
GOAWM... 
GET AWAY 
FROM ME, 

idiot.. 


--.BUT LADY... 
X...ONLY... 
WANNA HELD 
YOU... 


W ...MAY /A 

| SOP HAVE L^V 

MERCY ' 1 

L ON MY / 

v 'fir 

L I TWIST 

m- THE DAMN 
f KNIFE AROUND 
f IN MY 1 

HEART V / 

/ i 

^- -3 

P SOUL-... r 

<* y^vi ji i \«n 

1 AND DO 1M 

i (A 




NOT ** 

K* 11 

f *Vk 


\\1 

k ** 1 


h 

_ J 






WHAT PIP you 

DO.. FALL 
ASLEEP? 

!< ? 73 „ ^ 
\SNO i/yi /(- 
DIFFER^ \l\\ 
ent r 
froaaM^ 

I.JA p . 
STILL l ( 

SURRDUNPV 
ED BY \ 
SIMPLETONS.^ 


'nothin short 


V THAT IDIOT, ~ 
'ANNE JACKSON, - 
WEAKLING... 

> SHOVING A - 
KNIFE INTO ; f 
l HER- tit 

N, c, PIC / / 


1 -T FEkt Mi FOOL 

M6TRESS\ ...YCU HAD A J 

-- JQQ AMP ^ 

V DIDN'T PERFORM 

\ t TASK OF 

- GUARDING . 

•JEW '-X ANY X 

JBrj .***•• v 


l OF CREMATION \ 
CAN HARM THIS \ 
BODX..ITP ALREADY 1 
V C£«)...ONLYShWW 
A AND MY 

\ . indomitable A 

W/4L WITHIN TI 
IT KEEPS \ 
yM FROM. ) 
M DECAYING-./ 


.EMPEROR 

LUCIFER... 


fabeller- 
^ OBTHON.. 


EGPARINESONT 
—X HAyRAS... 


.LUCIFER. 

OUYAR- 

ESMONY., 


Thus is aw EVN. THING ^ M»~ tornsrortfo 
TO THE NETHER WORtOS. BY A HfOiOUS CHANT... 
BY A WORSHIP AND FAITH IN HER ALMIGHTY SPOUSE. 
THUS IS OC OF MILLIONS TAKEN WHOLE FROM THE 
HALF WHOLE EARTH INTO A HALF-WHOLE HELL... 










...IT 16 ABOUT 
TIME I HAD A CHtU> 
OKI EARTH... 


r yes, 

My LORD. 


. MT THE GATES Of NELL IN THE CAVERNS Of WOE. LORD LUCIFER, SATAN VISITED HIS 
EARTH MIS7RESS...OUTSIDE THIS PLACE IN HELL...THERE WAS A GREAT RESOUNDING 
CRY WHICH FILLED THE HEAVENS WITH OREAD... WHILE ON EARTH THE ASPECTS OF 
NATURE SEEMED TO REVOLT...ALL ABOUT THE-EARTH STORMS DEVASTED COASTLINES, 
TORNADOES RIPPED APART PRAIRIES, RAINS DROWNED DAMS AND SNOWS BURIED 
TINY ARCTIC TOWNS TOO DEFENSELESS T<5 PROTECT A DEFENSE... EARTH AND HELL 
WERE MATING... 















...AM 1...IN LAD/ 
SATAN'S OOVEN AGAIN?. 
rou ...you ARE HER 
W/7C//5S...WHAT HAS 
HAPPENED TO ME ..1 
FEEL...SO STRANGE.. 
SO WEAK, AND 
- - ' SO STRANGE... 

you — 

ARE WITH 

V CHUO! j A 


SHE DOESN'T TASTE THE ' ^ 
WINE...SHE IS ALREADY 
UNCONSCIOUS...G EE HOW HER 
» FACE IS RELAXING... ^ 


l-APy SATAN...(2UEEN 
ANNE...yOUVE RETURNED. 


* ...NOT BECAUSE J 

QUEEN ANNE IS ASLEEP 
BECAUSE THE ONE 
WITHIN HER IS NOW * 

struggling to / 

BE DOMINANT..* / 


WINJE...WINE. 


..HELP HER TO HER CHAMBERS ' 
THE TRIP THROUGH HALF OF HELL. 
> MUST HAVE EXHAUSTED A 
f ONE WHO IS _ .. 

ONLy... Wr - il 
WHO IS ^ 

ALMOST M ,-^JT 4V >. 


JwJr ^ 

CHILD... 

whatt... - 

WHAT DO yOU 
MEAN? HOW IS THAT 
POSSIBLE* 


mmmhh... 

GOTO 
FIGHT... I'M 
SO TIRED.. 
SO TIRED.. 


OH, LORD, 

'what has happened... 

WHAT HORRORS DO YOU 
fc-^SPliA* TO ME OF... 


r ...you do nctt 

KNOW WHO LIVES 
WITHIN TOUR. VERy 
WOMB NOW? 


MOTHER, ANNE JACKSON. 
THE FATHER IS THE 

±KtNG OF HELL... 


//fxrTHE Son of Loro |uc»FER. 




■ . m 

A 



M 'jfi 


Ih 

y. 4...rtjmp 

oh 4*1 


»"T.,OU WILL $cm BE. •• 

rVfP HEAVEN... ™ ^ 




iE&pr AUan par in tin ittmitrs 


Tha flrat truly magnificent horror film was made, by 
D. W. GRIFFITH In 1914 - THE AVENGING CON¬ 
SCIENCE, end was based on the works of EDGAR 
ALLAN POE ... It featured adaptations of THE TELL¬ 
TALE HEART. WILLIAM WILSON. THE BLACK CAT. 
ANNABEL LEE, THE BELLS and THE CONQUEROR 
WORM. Though It Is one of the finest horror fllm^jr - 
ever made, it Is not a good adaptation of Po$.-Nj* 
ona ever makes a good adaptation of Poe, Ae some 
critic stated: "unhappily, the master rkM of the 
macabre mood does not trcnepoio well v t» 1 h»cinema 
screen, beyond the mara Illustration of his classic 
devices". This Is not true, It is trua that, unhappily, 
he IS not transposed. It Is NOT trua. that he CANNOT 
be transposed. For all tha odd d 02 «n adaptations 
made, not a single screenwriter has written a batter, 
or more commercially suitable, script than the or¬ 
iginal Poe story. 













... Vlnoant Prlc# atarrad In Amnrl- 
can IntamatlenaTa 10*3 HAUNTED 
PALACE, which waa • groat fHm - 
though It had nothing to do with 
Poo’a poatn ot tho aama IHJa ... and 
«m hi fact baadtl oo • abort atoiy 
by HP. Lovocrofl ... 


tElje 

complrtc 

$Joe-pourn 

of 

motom 


MURDER IN THE RUE MORGUE, 1832 • Lugoal 
THE BLACK CAT. 1834 • Karlelf-Lugoai 
THE RAVEN 1835 • Kartott-Lugoal 
THE FALL OF THE HDUSE OF USHER, 1860 - Pflc* 
THE PIT, 1880 • Brian Pack 
THE PIT AND THE PENDULUM, 1M1 • Pried 
THE PREMATURE BURIAL, 1M1 • Ray Mllitnd 
TALEE OF TERROR. 1902 ■ Pfica-Lofra-flalhbon# 

THE HAUNTED PALACE. 1H3 - Prlea-Chanay 
THE RAVEN. 1H3 - Tricd-Karloff-Lorra 
THE MASQUE OF THE RED DEATH. 1804 - Prlca 
THE'TOMB OF LIGEIA 18*4 • Pnca 
THE BLACK CAT, 1906 




THE TOMB OF UGEIA .. 











it’a vary sad — It's called 'commercially necessary’ 
— and that’s what's so 3ad. For Poa’a original stories 
were full of all the spicy, weird Ingredients we love 
to see. The misguided, semi-literate producers evi¬ 
dently never bothered to read Pos, or this thay would 
know. 


From the very beginning, Poe’s 'Ideas’ were merely 
aselmliatad Into other plots. Hia name was used - 
his story titles were mis-used. Tha oniy time he waa 
ever given a fair chenca was In Edward Abraham'a 
1960/62 THE PIT, featuring Brian Peck. In this short 
film, only one word of dialog is heard (in Poe's 
original story, thara Is no dialog st all). A critic 
described this film as ”a genuine essay in horror” 
and It cartelnly Is. 

The Karloff and Lugosi Universal films: THE RAVEN 
(1935) and THE BLACK CAT (1934), and Lugosi’s 
MURDERS IN THE RUE MORGUE (1932), era ex¬ 
citing films - principally because of Karloff and 
Lugosi themsolvea, and Poe’s devices, but not be¬ 
cause of tha I r haif-axed plots. 


Roger Cormsn, for American International, mede s 
sertea of Pon vehicles starring Vincent Price In tha 
1960’s, which Include: THE FALL OF THE HOUSE 
OF USHER (1960), THE PiT AND THE PENDULUM 
(1961), PREMATURE BURIAL (1961), TALES OF 
TERROR (1962), THE HAUNTED PALACE (1963), THE 
RAVEN (1963), THE MASQUE OF THE RED DEATH 
(1964), and tha TOMB OF UGEiA (1964). They era 
interesting, parhaps even memorebla (principally due 
to Vincant Price, not dua to Corman, wa auepect, tha 
notorious ’dlrector-who-did-not-direct’, according to 














. THS TOMS OF UOEIA . 


THS PfT ANO THS PENOULUM 
- wttti Karioff md Lugwl, IBM - 


Boris Kerlotf), but they srs not ths stories of Edger 
Allan Poe. THE HAUNTED PALACE Is reslly s poo- 
poem, but Cormen used the title end mode up e plot 
loosely booed on H P. Lovecraft’s THE CASE OF 
CHARLES DEXTER WARD. TALES OF TERROR Is 
s collection of 3 short Btoriee, which Cormen made 
funny — unless you happen to take your Edger 
Alien Poa seriously — which wa do. 


Edger Allen Poe was e thoatrlcsi man - In his men- 
nsr, his clothes, hie writing matter and writing style 
- it is fair to suggest he would be delighted st the 
idee of bolng transposed from print to film ... but 
were he alive today, to see how it's been done, ho 
would be Indlgnent end Insulted. 

As It is, he's rolling over in his grave. 



by nTiir rnmi.r ° F J?* PP*™ (Awrtwn MsmatfaMl. 1*4) a urr«<l Vlncm Prta* -mi C*urt, m4 umum 






















,«T OBSERVED 
HIS NAME WAS 
CARDED UPON 
THREE 
STATE-ROOMS 
AMO FOUND 
THAT HE HAD 
ENGAGED 
PASSAGE FOR 
HIMSELF-WIFE 
AMD TWO 
SISTERS (HIS 

OWli).- what 

I FOUND QUITE 
REMARKABLE 
WAS THE MEED 
FOR THREE 
ROOMS FOR 
JUST 4 

PERSONS*. 


..ON THE DAV WE 
SAILED I SAW THE 
BOX BROUGHT 
ABOARD AMD MV 

« IT WAS ABOUT <o 
FEET IN LENGTH*. 
BV TWO AND A 
HALF IN BREADTH* 
BUT EVEN ITS EUTRV 
ONTO THE SHIP 
WAS OF SOME 
MYSTERY TO ME. 
FOR IT WAS NOT 
PUT INTO THEIR 
’‘SRARE-RCOM' AT 

ALL. But into his 

own cabin, 

,,-SUCH MYSTERIES 
COMPOUNDED 
THROUGHOUT MV 
TRIP AS I AM kJOW 
BOUND TO TELL AS 
I BEGIN MV TALE OR 























„ASWVATTSW?TVf 


BOARDED X VAS L 
IUTRODUCED Kk 
AROUUD hTTHERE ■ 
WERE THE TWO HP 
SISTERS, THE 1% 
BRIDE, AMD THE fat 
ARTIST-THE 
LATTER IU OUE 
OP HIS M 

CUSTOMARY 
RTS OF MOODY V 
MISANTHROPY,, 
MRS-W/ATT WAS 
CLOSELY VEILED 
mAWD VWEU SHE 
REMOVED ITSHE 
ABTOHtSHED „ 
ME.FORSHEVWS • 
DECIDEDLyAMW > 

IF MOT POSITIVELY I 

UGLY... 


..WE THEM SET OUT TOSEA..AND FOR THE ,MRS.W?VATT 'AMUSEDUS TU. VFfty MUCH. 

tsTS-■ amusbotJaSosSrotlvkuowS oft 

8& 1 JLiS$W£STO Jjjp 3M BOARD. TO EXPLAIN MYSELF.,,THE TRUTH 15 SHE 

BUT W»TT KF:PT ENTIRELY TO HIMSELF W. .S LAUGHED AT NOT 'UHThL 

VYI' HIM HIS ROOM I, i ~y. * jAMbm w. 


..THE GENTLEMEN SAID UTTLS ABOUT HER 
BUT THE LADIES PRONUOUUCED HER "A GOOD 
HEARTED THING. RATHER INDIFFERENT- 

!W BOTH 


IB 




















...W/ATT CAME OUT AFTER AFEW DAYS AMD 
TALKED WITH ME .hMATURALLY I ASKED HIM 
ABOUT THE MATURE OF THE OBLOUG BOX. 
AMD SAID SOMETHIUG ABOUT: "THE 
PECULIAR SHAPE OF THE BOX'!.. 


-AS I SPOKE 
THE WORDS. 
I SMILED 
‘KMOWIMCLV. 
WIMKED AMD 
TOUCHED HIM 
GEMTLY WITH 
MY FOREFINGER 
IM THE R1BS„ 
PRESUMIMG 
HET) LAUGH 
AMD ADMIT 

rr was 
Leomardcs 


'Last-Supper' 

OR SOME SUCH 
VALUABLE. 
BUT H© DULY 
REPLY WAS 
ASTONISHMENT. 


...H© FACE CREW VERY RED.THEM 
RALE.AMD HE LAUGHED TILL 1 a 
THOUGHT HE WOU LD £XPi004t^^k 
THEM HE FELL FLAT AMD 
HEAVILY UPOM THE DECK^^H 
...AMD WHEW I RAM 
TO UPLIFT HIM. 

TO ALL .WW| 

APPEARANCES 
HE WAS 

D£A£X* 


Iri^ V?^ 


VvHY DIO YOU BECOME S< 
IMQUIRED AFTER YOUR 


wLEAVE 
> ME 
ALOUE 
. I TELL 
A YOU.. 





















...I CREPT UP 
TO WYATT'S 
DOOR AWD 

HEARD him 
W/77//A/.,.FIRST 
THERE WAS 

CHISEL. 

OBVIOUSLY 
OREN/NG 
THE OSLO MG 
BOX...THEM 
THE UOISES 
OF HIS 

SOflS/A/C 

OR 

MURMURING 
WHICH LASTED 
UNTIL 

DAYBREAK! 



■THE MEXT 
MIGHT I 
OBSERVED 
SAM e THING.. 
AMD OM THIS 


HtffitiSLs 

TO SEE IVYATT 


COMVULSTVE 
ACCWKOVER 
WHAT ft COULD 
MOT SEE) WAS 
IWTHE BOY,.. 


i 11 .THE MEYT DAY THE SEAS TURMEO ROUGH 
AMD A GALE EUVELOPED US.„THEM A 
HURRICANE WHICH SPLIT US TO RIBBOMS.. 
TOSSIUC US ABOUT HOPELESSLY... WE 
WEATHERED THIS STORM FOR 24 HOURS .LOST 
THREE MEM.AMD WERE ABOUT TO GM5 
OURSELVES UP TO COD .WHEU THE MI7ZEM- 
MAST. IM A HEAVY LURCH TO W1MDWARD. 
CRASHED DOWW UPOM THE DECK. 
PRACTICALLY TOPPLING US OM OUR SIDE.. 















„W£ HELD...ANO THE CALC HELD,., WE 
ATTEMPTED TO LIGHTED OUP LOAD BV 
THROWING OVERBOARD AS MUCH OF 

was CWMWOiw FURIOUSLY lkjTO 
THE hold oh 


AT SUNCWMJ.THE 
IALE HAD i 

DIMINISHED IN * 
’IOLCNCE, AND. i 


asthes^^ut] 
DOWN WITH IT. j 
WE STILL A 
ENTERTAINED 
A«PjFS OF * 

c€^82iWs... 

TVIWJKFULIY 
Aioeo BVA // 

FULL Ml. 
MOON t Hi 


«OA7 AND 

CROWDED 

EVERYONE 

INTO IT* 

ai^tAk 

IT DID NOT 
JWlMArfPTHE 
SECOND IT 
TOUCHED 
WATER, 


„r MUSTGO 
must CO 


NO SOONER HAD WE PUSHED OuF 

JUMPED UPSO 
CAPSIZING US. 


ALMOST 










y I CAMklOT UI6TEM ^ 
TO VOU.SIT DOWU I / 
SAVOR YOU WILL * 
SWAMP THE BQAT.„STAy 
•..HOLD HIM ,%£/Z£///A 


THE t 
HIMSE 

UUMA 



















*. A MOUTH 
UTERI 
RAU 

ACRDSS 

THE 

CAPTAIN 
ALiD AS B 
WE f 
LUNCHED 
HE TOLD L 
THE I 
STORY 
OP THE 


...HE WOULD 
SAY MORE W- 
INDICATING jj 
RESPECT FOR 
THE WIFE AWD Se 
SISTERS OF W: 
THE DECEASED 
OL BOARD,,,WE ^ 
U&DED AFTER 
4 DAYS OF 
INTENSE 
DISTRESS ^ 

AND I BEGAN 
TO THINK X -T 
WOULD WB/ER 
LEARN WHAT % 
WAS IN IT.., r 


WO MALI. 


WVatt WAS FRA LIT 1C I 
WITH GRIEF... BUT A 
CIRCUMSTANCES ^ 
FORBADE PUTTING T 
DFF HIS NEWARK TRlR, 

NOW AS YOU 
KNOW. UD PASSENGER 
WOULD HAVE TRAVELLED 
UPON MVg>HtP KNOWING, 


j/Af^g MYS 


..THUS... 


SHE WAS 
CONCEALED 
WITHIN THE 
BOX... HER 

^COFFM. 


r7?WCAWD 

*ernuG 

BIN-JS/HV 


M. L Anri I rl c U NL-T 

UNFORTUNATE 

mshs 

0/0 H£ COMMIT 

inside M/S 

CABIN COME 

THE NIGHT/.. 








my favorite story this Issue it; 


mall to : SKYWALD BEST STORY 

Skyweld Publishing Corporation 

IB Emt 41st Street Rm 1501 

N«w York CHy, N.Y. 1001T SCREAM 


. . . * special COMICS OPINION by reader DAVE SIM 
ot Kitchener, Ontario who la commenting on tho 
COMICS OPINION ot JACK MONNtNGEH which op- 
pasrad in PSYCHO #15 . . . 

"For so mo ttmo now, comic Ian* 
ot all agoe hava born comploln* 

Ing that comic books do not 
havo wldo occoplanca. They are 
not coni Wared an art torm . . , 

K grants, taachara, and psychla- 
fata agree that thay ore gor- 
baga ... an unnecessary ond 
dameonlng port ot tha avorogo 
child's reading matter. 


"As long m yog am kicky 
anough to haro parents who 
will lot yog buy comics (no 
matter what thay think ot them), 
to long oa thara are comic cor*, 
vendor* and tonzlnas, there it 
no need te Introduce hoelHs 
reader* to comic book* . . . 
there are anough open-minded 
people around who would raed 
a comic book without having to 
ba tied to a chair . , 
opinion - DAVE SIM 










MAMA. KM . 


THAN EVER 


C REPRINTS - 
EAST r^AST COMIX 
f.O. JlQX 1290 
ORE AT NECK, N.Y, 11021 

• I. C. PORTFOLIOS 
RUSS COCHRAN 
Raul* On* 

ADEL, low* 50003 


TWO iiidepfsndant publishing hou are r priritfrig the msgnrfj- J 
cent E C m utorworks RUSS COCHRAN is publishing his now ' 
famous E. C. PORTFOLIOS, printed on he*vy bristol board with 
color covers (site M'/a" x:16'/s"). E. C PORTFOLIOS #3 nd # \ 
at $15 volume, are expensive, but in our opinion, arr UNDFR- 
pffdcd fdiiTwring (he very foes! of £ C wrire lo Ru$s 

for more complete FREE details. EAST COAST COMIX we issuing 
beautiful E. C reprints . ■ ■ BETTER than the old originals in 
many ways ... for only $1.25 an issue, or a $5 bill for 6 
issues of the E, C. REPRINTS SERIES (TALES FROM THE CRYPT - 
VAULT OF HORROR arid all tha others). Drop E. C. COMIX your 
$1.25 for a sample issue and you will NOT be disappointed 


. . . this Is tha walrd cover atory wrltar . . . 

EMDTiON ALLY-DISTURBED ED FEDORY 

ANALYSING AN EMOTIONALLY-DISTURBED PERSON 

■ EASY ,0 analyse »n emotlonally-disturbad writer like Emotionally-disturbed ED 

I FEDDRY, whose weird cover story this Issua is one of a long llna of waird stories aoon to 
bo published like- THE BURIAL VAULT OF PRIMAL ELD and THE CRIME IN SATAN'S 
CRYPT. However, we can start by saying tha guy live* on tha adga of a swamp, sells real- 
astata and educatas children Wife Draadfully-emotionaliy-disturbed Donna, snd daughter 
Extramaly-emotionslly-oxcltebla Evlta, attempt to awake him dally, but hava baan unsuccess¬ 
ful to data. Ed hss be*n asleep sines 1944 whan ha wss attacked nasr Tsinan In the Yellow 
Sea by a squad of 500 giant slugs. Detplta this, Ed is an Interesting fallow, and with editor 
Archtlc AI has spent many a pleasant evening watching 'things exit tha swamp nesrby his 
house. Aa Ed spies each 'thing' ha yells. "HI Uncla Joe" or "HI Undo Frank” . . . nobody 
knows exactly what those mutterlngs mean but — than again — wo don't really WANT to 
I WART * nowl Drop Ed a note c/o SKYWALD snd lat him know If you enjoyed his covor story: THE 
LEGEND DF THE CANNIBAL WEREWOLVES. 


















' ff1*- Vi 


...THIS IS 1690-THE SCENE IS A MACASHE 
MARSH NEAR BARCELONA IN SRA/N... THE 
NIGHT IS WET AND FE7TO... NOT A NlSHT FOR 
MAN 09.OEAST... 


.AND THE MAH IS A WOMAN.. 


.. AND WITH THIS MIGHT BEinG AS CLOUOY AND O&SCUflE AS OuR STORY THUS FAR, SOWS START O. iR TALC: 



...LOOK. CLOSELY MOW AT THI5 SCENE... IS IT AS IT SEEMS A.. OR, l S IT 

SOMEWHAT OECE/WNGF. ..THE ANSWER FOLLOWS AS &\RTOATS _ _ 

OF OUR 2-PART TALE BEGINS (COMPLETE in THIS ISSUE) SO GRAS HOLD OF K)UR SENSE OF REASON BECAUSE 
IN THTS MACA0RE*MIND* DE STROytNG -TAL E AO WAVS IS AS IT SEEMS ... „ ||I(|| ^ m „ um „ totTMS 

...SHE MIME UPON A MIDNIGHT CLEAR- 









... WHAT’9 
WRONS.?. 


f ...I'M ABOUT 
I JO FIND OUT, 
f DON’T GO 
ANYWHERE 
ANNETTE, JUST 


*TAtPUT\H 
/OUR SEAT.,. 


LORD HES 

OEAD,..T*£ 

DRIVER IS 
STONE-COLD 

...FELL RlSHT . 
ONTO THE \ 
NONSES A 


■r SURE. WU 
AS IF I COULD SO 
ANYWHERE WITH THESE 
HAND MANACLES 

C//A/A///VG ME TO 
L THB5fi*JZ., 


. venv.. 
ve*y.,. 
EASILY. 





















...THE DRIVER’S DEATH WAS A STROKE OF LUCK- 
IF HE HADN’T DECIDED TO &£Of OLD AGE THEN 
TOMGHT WOULD'VE SEEN Mi LAST NIGHT 
OUT5IPE THE W ALLS OF &R/SOA /... 

_• ■*JBBT~7.BUT you CAN'T KEEP A Bp \ g| 
BuBSPL <3000 QtRL DOW//- J ‘ • 

W ...I'M RREEA6AM...1HE NEXT RACKET 

■ I GET INTO HAS GOT TD BE A LOTLe MOKE 

■ LUCRATIVE THAN THE ONE THAT ALMOST i 
■ . GOT ME 2.0 YEARS... I WASN’T CUTOUT , 

* - -irtfB n TO BE A 1 

kte. M CON-ARTKT I 

■1 gtjJkl ANYHOW... J 


■Jj ...RIGHT NOW 2 MUST 1. • 
jf THINK WHAT TO DO L>. 

wm^JOM*GH% ,Jkd 

r^.THOSE CfGRTS'M THE" 
DISTANCE LOOK Wmfl*f AUC 
tNVmN9 ... AND I Y /PLAYM) 
CARDS RXSHT IT ¥ttf BE AN 
EXCELLENT PLACE TO STA Y. 
|Bb TONIGHT 


WHaTS wrong: 

WHAT IS IT P 


...I WILL ATTEND TO 7,y M 

YOUR COUCH, WOMAN-, |J| 
LOOK TO THE DOORWAY M 
.7 g J THER E.. . _/-M 
i d<»2 / THE countess 
IS WAITING TO 

flB| 11 GREET <DU.. 


■ r ...I.. AM COUNTESS / 

a SOSTRES^. i 

^WELCOME TO £DCT7Q£S/K4/Ufiff 
... >OU ARE OUR GUEST... 

...COME... DON'T STANOTHSiE IN THE 
COLD OF THIS ,4 WAUL MGHT... / 
COME /A*.. TAKE THE 0//4C OUT / 
L^OF TOUR MORES CHI^ -. __ V 
STTvisitors ARE ALWAYS 71 

WEL COME f{£RE.. 


r - ...YES t 
ALONE- EXCEPT 
FOR MY DRIVER. 
9UT...8UT NOW j 
HE'S DEAD/ J 


























r ,,,COUNTESS SOSTReS... 

.THANK YOU FOR EXTENDING 
YOUR HAND TO ME IN MY TIME , 
OP TROUBLE.., 


NOT AT ALL MY > 
DEAR... COME IN... 
WARM YOURSELF.. 
WOULD YOU CARE 
FORSOMEAOO? 
L •• SOME WINE AJ 


MY MY... WHAT 
h BEAUTIFUL ROOM, 
SO MANY 

... VALUABLE 
THINGS ARe HER 6 ..JI 


•. .THEY ARE MY ONLY REAL 
COMPANY... WALOO, THE OWAAF 
WHO GREETED YOU, IS NOT MUCH 
FOR COAV*MON£H/P IN THIS 
__DESOLATE PLACE... _X 


W ...IT WAS LEFT TO ME | 

AN /NHERlTANCe.A 

'Tl DON'T NOW WHY I DON’T\ 

Move... it's /MPosstaie to 

KEEP T HE PLACE CLEAN Q Rj^ 
WFT. ah... i see you admiring' 


T WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN? ORACULA 
WAS ONLY*... AfYW.. 
A SUPERST/T/ON.,, 


f ■■■&! T THERE ARE 07HFfiS\ I 
r WHO KNOW THAT ORACULA I 
WAS AS REAL AS YOU AND I... I 
A FIEND WHO LIVED CEM7UR/E3 11 
AGO IN WALLACHfA... KNOWN U 
<JfOW A S TRAWSfLYANIATM 

•OH ORACULA WAS PEAL Enough] 


WHAT? 


• AND HE WAS A VAMP/RE SURE 

-jNOU SH... s~ * ^ -* 

«-AND 



































■ESN NEGLECTFUL.... 
LET ME GET YOU 
THE roOO AND WINE 
1OFFBW0... J 


.IT WOULP ^ 

ee worth 

MILLIONS TO 
THE AHSNT 
COLLECTOR... 


...THIS CEnTURY-OlD THING \S MAGNIFICENT.. 
... IT POES IN PEEP NEAR TURN MY STOMACH TO 
LOOK AT IT BUT... BY QOO ITS JK4C ITTFUL IN A 
oeCAOSNT KINP OF WAY... 


r.JP I CAN TAKE FULL 
ADVANTAGE OF THIS » 

•SY7U477aV... I CAN PROVIDE 1 
MYSELF WrTH AN ALTERNATIVE I 
VTOI^RWONMENT...^^ 

■Wy^.WEIM! T TO CONTINUE 
HiJ AS 7 AM NOW. 7 WOULD 

SURELY BE CAUGHT m 

time... XMgy 

BUT WERE I TD3E ■ 
■W7 BlDOWED WITH A 

/ Fortune from THe sw; 

f OF THIS WRETCHED SKUU, 

[ IOOULP — ESCAPE ' 

■PlTO *a/otwb* country., i 


YOU ARE 
SO KINO 
COUNTESS., 
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„.LCTwe I 
EXPLAIN 
C6RTAIN...TWNQS. 
... Fo* 1 CKJR 

amusement 

MY PEA *... . 


SHE l a STILL 

tjpsmus^ 

HM/f TUB 


READ MY 1 
A$tND... IT C*N 
UNDERSTAND 
MY THOUGHTS. 


...THomsTwe 
SKULL OF THE MASTER 
YAMPIR6...IT IS YAUIASLE 
ONLY TO ME... Soft the 
MtNO AND THE DRAIN OF \ 
OMCDiA PPEAINB 1 


fou see child, vlad 

PRACTICED NECPOMANC* 
[N EXPECTATION THAT 
HE WOULD BE MURDERED 
AND THEREFORE 
PRESUMED HIS STUDIES 
IN ALCHEMY WOULD 
LET WM l/ve 

, AFTER DEATH... { 


..PERHAPS NOT... BUT \ 
fT WILL BE AMUSING TO \ 
SEE THE EXPRESSIONS \ 
OF NORFOF COME ' 
ACROSS HEP FACE ASHER 
AQONY IS COMPOUNDED 
a/ATRUE KNOWLEDGE y 
\ OF THE HORRORS, / 


...saveow« 

UNEXPECTED 

COMPLICATION... 
THOSE PAJESTS WHO 
MURDERED HIM 
ANTICIPATED SUCH 
A COME- MACK, MO 
AS THEY THRUST A 
STAKE THROUGH KS 
HEART THEY ALSO 

BEHEADED 

DBAOJLA... 



























































... MV USUAL DIET IS 

-me INFREQUENT passeas * l 

ON THE NEAR*y C 

USUALLY JUST MiOLOMAN! . 

. DRJVIN* ACCAQH,., 


likjs YOUR. coach manT 
LAST NIGHT... r—' 


so PLEASE STRUGGLE.. 
let US ENUOY touR YOUTH 


VITAL/TV 


,/es NON 

MASTER.... 


ANp NOW IF you WILL ^ 

fofi&vc *ie .the MAtre* 
AMP I ARE A LITTLE RUSHED KA 
TIMM FOR EVEN MON THE 
OANN begins ANP SHORTLY 
WE MUST TARE OUR BEST 

























RsygHo 


BACK ISSUES 


IkrwaM P«MtaM»| Cllf l t Hlw 
II IM 4li> in* *m If" 
H.W r»r+, NY 1MI? 



































CRIME 

j-J QkjJi 


LIBRARY BOXES —f° T your library uf the macabre... 


. . you too can have a Hbrary like thill . o 
degenerating, rotting, wretched DISORGANIZED 
man I . . . 




. . .Keep your back issues 
in perfect A-l condition... 


•end coupon to.- 
JESSE JONES DOX CORP 
POST OFFICE BOX 5120 
DEPT ARCHAIC P & N 
PHILADELPHIA PA I9I4I 


. . . custom cases are (4 25 each . 

. . we pey postage . . . 

... 1 have enclosed $ 

in archaic money 

for.- NIGHTMARE case _ 


PSYCHO cam _ 


Nemo: 

Add reel 

City and other stuff: 



| your mocabre library organised and oft 

the floor whirr the rats have boon 
chiwing your magazines to shrefo , ■ . 

ordir rrtor* thin on* of each To keep your complete coltectron 
hoo»«J in fhese beautiful, protective libriry cases . in absolute 
MUtT for the library of any genuine, true-blue, die-hard comics collector 

INEXPENSIVE Will IAST A LIFETIME OF USE . . 


**ch rat* bolds li ivr4ele uepies ef PSYCHO » 
NIGHTMARE >n perfect mint -rtdilion easily accessible 
when you warn am not bound-in to the case liko 
cheapo binders . HANDSOME DURABLE 



























































THE EYES, THEY M 

APP AJwte.!P"' W- 1 THE CREP,T 

*UV£■ goes to THE TAXlO&tMKT 
THEY'VE DONE A GOOD 

n ^_jo» on hh perIJ 

I'VE NEVER SEEN ANY 
I ANIMAL WITH CLAWS SO HUGE! IT'S A 
LjSoP THING IT PIPWT HAVE A CHANCE TO 
11CP TVIPM../1AJ YOU! 


USE THEM...ON YOU! 


I WE'VE HAP 

I enough questions 

W f m mk FOR THE WHILE 

I 'slaJVi LET'S RELAY,AND 

*VVI I'LL GET ON 
I ™ WITH THE TALE 1 

TW EYEAT OF HOW 1 

THE DEAD LEFT CAPTUREP THIS 

&YC7NER PREPA* MA&J/f=fC&T 

, TORS...THEY'RE BRU'L 

^ GHOULS/ 


IMW I HAP ^ 

LITTLE TO FEAR/ 
AS THE HYENA IS 
SELDOM KNOWN TO 
ATTACK LIVING 
CREATURES.. 












“AYE, T'WAS BUT TWO YEARS 
FAST, THAT MYSELF AND A 
STREAM OF SANYA/ PORTERS 
BLADEO AND TRUDSED THROUGH 
THE EMERALD JUN6LE OF 
THE NOR7H£RN COH60, 


“AS A MONTH OF TOILS ECt/P$EP, WE CAME 
TO°R N p«WW^roWifigS^HAp HOPE, 


WATE/7A? 


XXJ5AV 
7WT IS THE 
/*AC£ WHERE 
I SHALL 


( A SCANT 'V 
PAY'S MARCH H 
WOM //£*£.' ^ 
500N THE 
fl*/?£ SHALL PE 


AS I PUSHED 
THE SABLE SKIN 
TO ONE SiPE. 1 
SAW AN ELDERLY 
MAW, SURROUNDED 
BY GODDESSES OF 
NUBIAN BEAUTY! 
WA7EITA, THE 
TOOTHLESS TRIBAL 
EU>£R, THE 
POSSESSOR OF 
SECRETS, 
GUARDIAN OF 
ELDR/TCN 
ANSWERS• 











'THAT VERY AFTERHOON W E 
DISCOVERED THE FIRST CLAW AND 
PAD TRACKS OF OUR FEARLESS 
6AMG... 


WATBI7A SPOKE ONLY WITH 
HIS BYES, AMP EVEN THEY 
WERE mute: 


THESE ARE 
ITS TRACKS/ 


I SAW THE S7AAV OF FEAR SPREAD... 
THEY SENSEP POSSIBLE SLAUGHTER 
AHEAP/SOON THE NIGHT WOULD COME 
...THEIR FEARS WOULD GROW...” 


r l ONLY HOPE THEY 1 
STANP THEIR GROUND., 
WHEN THE TIME IS 
^ AT HAHD.„ ~ 














“WITH GREAT ANXIETY 
AMP D£7£RM/HAT/0N, 
m SENSES REEi-EP,,. 
THE MIGHT USHEREP 
ME TO DEEP AMP 
FATHOMLESS SLEEP... 
AND X PIP NOT HEAK 
THE COMMOTION 
OUTSIDE... 


'THE MEXTMORMINS. 


'GONE.' V 

, EVERY OME S 
OF THEM/MAY ( 
THEIR GODS TAKE 
AMP PROTECT f 
THEM...THOSE ( 
t COWARDLY J 
l FOOLS' J 






Rtvw/ft 


eyes! JH-iHsy 

LOOK ALMOST 

HUMAN.'! 


•then FOR. ONCE, 
STILLNESS RBSNEP 
SUPREME WITHIN 
THE JUN6LE GRKNS- 
WHILE A MUTE 
EYE OFFERED 
NEST TO A 
WEARY EE/*'” 




■jjar-Jj 





i 

f"' ~~JF 






r I THOUGHT I 
I HAD BOUGHT TIME 
L THAT TIME/ 

SOT, I AWOKE TO 
A RAINLESS SENSE 
OF SECURITY. 1 I 
GUESS yw/ CAN'T 
UNDERSTAND / 
THAT/ y 


GUESS ONE*^ 
COULD SAY THAT 1 
BECAME LINKED 
TO THAT BEAUTIFUL 
FURRED CREATION. 


...BODY ANP^ 
BLOOD... IF NOT 
SPIRIT AND 
SOUL ... 




MATE/' 


SHE HAD NO DESIRE 
TO KILL ME/ 


ALL SHE DESIRED 
WAS A... 











A STRANGf TINGLING SENSATION AROUSES WITHIN 
the mown, and LUST F CARRION «fcl (OURS SEASON, 
•rut mouth salivates ; f. tiff r i esh is pressed 

TO HUNGER-RIDDEN L/PS...THI AROMA OF A 
H/OEO-FEAST FILLS HEIR NOSTRILS... \FILSHV 
FRAGMENT IS LOLLEI ACRC SS > n: TAP TONOUE 

and rre Flavor s t /pep sy perverted 

"AS iE BLIPS... 







ci/ii.' fc&ps 





































r ...ONTHIS,TOUR^ 
r AMH/V&tSAAY. 
EFFENDI HAAMHAO- 

ssr&osfeL 

...THISA1HM..7HIS 

l HUAAAN... j 


r ,..ASS yOJ&jYS^ 

A/arsr what 

THE HeLL DO 
1GU THINK ttXTUfi 
V OO/NQ? J 














...DRA9<aiN® HIM 
BEHIND A HORSE ? 
OR HIS OWN 
MOTOR. 

Lyewcie.^-^H 


MURDER 


xT^thebe must 
ee a vofte 
IN9EN/OUS 
/HAN NERO* 

MURDER, ref 
so At/iAvcvoo'S 

AN OCCASION 

AS THE 

>WA//HFK£4/?y 
OF THE 0€A7W 

of PHARAOH 1 
HARMHA8' 


...WE 

COULD LET 
HIM BE 
BURIED 
ALIVE.'j 


...HOW SHALL 
WE MURDER 
HIM EFFENO/Pk 
WITH A * 

*y the NECK?. 


fvou CAN'T set 
f AWAY WITH THIS' 

‘ THE AMERICAN 
CONSUL WILL HAVE 
you IN UAIL THE „ 

L TSEsr/j 
















T NO...THERE IS 
r AN OLD AND AWRJL 
CUSTOM WHICH THIS 
AMERICA* KNOWS 
WELL, IF HE KHOWS 
THE TORTURES OF . 
k THE AMERICAN A 

hm ft£0 4 
I fNQfANS.,, \ 


WHAT SAY YOU 1 
EHPENDp SHALL WE ' 
BURY HIM ALIVE THEN..? 

TO 86 SUFFOCATED 
AS TRIBUTE TO ^ 
. HA*MHA8*m 


...AND 

*UV£.. 


WfKm my GOO., 

M - ■ mm 

. . YOU f/EVOS,.. HOW CAN YOU 
TORTURE A FELLOW-MAN WITHOUT 
FEELING?... HA/E YOU NO 
m CONS&ENCE.., A tf-y 


BUT HE WILL NOT DiE ^ 

Of SUFFOCATION., 

...THE VULTUR.ES*m THE 
REPTILES AMD THE SUN 
WILL KILL HIM WHILE HE IS 
HELPLESSL Y RESTRAINED 
UNOER THE GROUMOj 

M ...REMOVE WS QAO "1 


...WE DO THIS IN 
THE NAMeOFA54*MW4#. 
A YfOLMNT AND 
PASSIONATELY EV7L 
PHARAOH WHO WOULD i 

^ enjoy rn„ 


- we DO IT NOT FOR 
d/S... BUT FCR HIM 


SO 








...WATCH NOW.. 

REPTtLE 

APPROACHES.. 


J WILL ROT HIS SRAM 
I EVEN AS THE SUN 
I MELTS Hi3 M/NO. 


WAS NOT PHARAOH 
' HAAMHAS N/A1SELF 
MOROSRSOP. .. WAS NOT 
WMUMMtFtED ALIVE 
#y HissunjecTs secKiNa 
REVENGE FOR H/S 
, ^TS ARAtHST THEM*, a 

L ZACRtFtCe MttHT BE < 

r.£T Fe ?£P to to GEsrl 

iBkADVANTAGE.. 1 


...BUT i 

WHAT 1 
EFFBNDP 


'..NOW HIM FROM 

TH AT R/ T... THERE ISA MUCH 
SETTER TOA7UAE 1 HAVE 
-— - 7 Devisee... 


K rrr->/ * j^b 

fT.OUICKLY... 



1 Kau. THE ftEPTiUS...* 

ilStipT 



Kr 


si 













...WE 

MHWtS 

6FFENDI. 


MA r PhMAOH 

NARMHA9 HAVE 
AlEACYON YOU... i 
WRETCH... ©O0 A 
i IS NOT- A 
r INVOLVED 1 


NOW... BURY 
MM AGAIN//, 

























‘^SSEi 

l^vl 


ptc *' 

Ipj wtj&j 

p£/ >j 

,..' WMfj 

v / 

■tgaBt 

^ S> ? 

fSjpsrs 

vl 


1..'.- -A 


r^oivTi rT^l 

/ US LEAVE HIMTO 

f WILL THE AUTHORITIES ) 

I PINO HIM PO «XI ->• 

^-—1 TH/NK? I *. ',| 

M 

■PERHAPS..J 
iRHAPS NOrTT) 

\"A07T 


1 lfc 

"TTwhat do&T\ 

—z/—• -* - 1 <» 

It 

#tM j£ 


[it matter .?..J 










































^ r..MZ'S...MAD SIR... HE 1 ® BECOME. 

LONA 7 /C...J - ~ 

Boons " -w jfv h 

f NOTHING t^DOST /YrfT v V 

A3£S-/«f.T.. 


, ...SOMEHOW...HE WAS \ 
AUVE WITHIN THE 
I MUMMIFIED WRAPPINGS*,. / 
SOMEHOW... HE STAYED / 
ALIVE AGAINST THE / 
■^ OPPS O F NATURE.. .7 

r...we unwrapped) 
^THS aANQA^es^ 

, /T^AND WE WfOWD His) 
k t DEAD SOCMTO HIS V 
L^—V NAKED WNB...T 

L 7^7HEIS...DeAD^r) 

k. I AND NOW THAT HE ^ 
^ KNOWS HE IS OetP't 
V... HE WILL ote j 

Vrv,AM/A/J 


A*C MAO.. .THtty TKEO 


















...THEY CLAtMaO TO HAVE DISCOVERED A WRETCHED, HALF - 
BURIED CITY HIDDEN IN AN OBSCURE VAIL£Y. . ~ WAS MOT A 
M CITY, THEY WROTE, BUT IT WAS THE ST#AMO*ST PLACE 
THEY'O EVER.SET EYES ON.. FOR AFTER STUDYING* THE 
NAWfiC OF THE RUINS, THEY GAME UPON SEVERAL 

Ofsrvo&Ms conclusions... 


THIS IS AN ARTIST'S CONCEPTION OP THOSe CONCUSSIONS. 
.THEY CLAIMED THE CITY WAS POPULATED BY AN A£HSANC£D 
CMUtATtON... FAR MORE MATUASO THAW OOAS, IN 
TERMS OF Ct/tTUftC IF NOT TECHNOLO©Y...BUT A SOCIETY 

oeroreo to &YL... 

...ITS CT77Z£NS WERE A RACE OF MUTATED HC/A4ANS WHO 
WERE UNDOUBTEDLY VAMPIRES... THEY WERE CLOSER TO 
BATS! THAN TO NUMANS, FOR THEY HAD QAOWTMS ON 
THEIR SHOULOeAS ENABUNQ FUQMT... WERE ALMOST 
TOTALLY BUNP. AND CXtSTtO THROUGH A BLOOD - 
D/ET DERIVED, PRESUMABLY, BY PERIODIC VISiTS TO 
NEIGH BOR INS TOWNS AND CITIES AT NIGHT... 


... CONCLUSIONS WHICH WERE SUmSTANTtATeO 
WHEN THEY COLLECTED AND PIECED TOGETHER 
SKELETONS OF ITS SO-CALLED 'INHABITANTS’... 



1 














...WHILE RETURNING Ot/MA THEY WERE 
ATTACKED QY SOME (C1ND OF VICIOUS ANIMAL S... 
ANIMALS TOO POWERFUL TO 9E EVEN WOUNDED 
BY THEIR REPEATED GUNFIRE... 


2 


3 ^ 3 ? 


m 




...HOW CR WHY THE OVtLIIATIQN DIED THEY01D NOT 
SPECULATE... AND WILL HOT... 

...WILL NOT... FOR THEY CANNOT. ME EKES AND 
THOMSON NEVER LEFT THAT JUNGLE AtJVE ... 

























CHAPTER FOUR of the talcs of hosfcratu wsiwshwe. 


.. AtOStVPATU » THIS W«W !VJ HE 90>C MUMAN-Mt- 
WfTHiN THS OB^IVINS 9OTV 1C A. AT OMffi 

A»o ccaaa/gcO-. so f*4*co 1HKT a €iwauE command 

ro>4 MXFF#47V CM UMM0N1M3 agJgOUTg* 
THElft 0*4MfS TO COME T6LL HIM ThBR MACA&RC StUfS, 


...‘This isjwr/i/aw 
5 *tf 0 # *4MCM . 
votes... owes a 

RENOWNED TREASURE 
WJWTBi-HE OtfO 
WHILE SAtWASlNa 
SMHtSN aoco 
FROM THE W9CC* / 
OF A SUNKMN > 

GALLEON- A 


AkfWH OU*CH£K„ 
COMETDTELLHfS 
ffroR/or H« davs 
k^KFCtSOSCAMF 
COMMANOEft IK1 

I sicc*a~ hewers 

THE MASK OF A PtG~ 


.^ACtHUCS 
OUPOtN from 
AW4AA3T-. HE CAME 
OUT CFTH6flW/i 

sswsrS and 

\M0R6 THE MASK 


OF L SAT JO HEED I 

AMss&m/Y 

CALL-. 


wv 








iii i^r 

«•••••>■!• •«•••*■ 
»*••• • »%••«• •*♦ 

i 


V *»il 
ip •••••••. 




...these &n 0*40 7 UWSS have vet tdteu. 

Twee TALES. IT IS UP TO MMBMV 10 SAV 
*MtJ- WHOSE STORY ISTO K TtXD HCW ? . THE 
RAT'S? TH€ CAT'S, THE SWAtk'S... WHOSE 141* 
NOW? 








































































* The SuiTCK OP ANAST4VA TOOK HQ DENIAL 
BADLY... TOOK TO CHUNKING ^ CavoeriHG 
WITH MANY WOMEN." AND WITH A FEW 
WEEKS BECAME \A/OCTWl£C6 TO H1M8R.F AND THE 
W3«LD^* 





















: HAD BECOME A WEReWOLF... ANASTASIA 
NOW TOLD MEOF HR KUSWAN ORt&MS ANO 
c HER AWfUL CWLOHOOO^ BUT A <W AS AM 
ADULT THRE vwft A 0t**S*eN CR, * 


"„NOW »h£ 
ffNJOYED nee 

AFFLICTION AWOI 
THANK OOOca 
S47XVCC 

kvwoewse ree 

H6S. &HA/LMG 
THE WC&-UJV 

WITH Me 















'.ALMOST ALU 
7H *0*Y3 OF 
THE MONTH 
WE WERE THE 
VERY TOAST 
0FM40&O 
SOCfSTY • 


"... BUT COME THE NIGHTS CF7HE 
FUU'MOON we W6R6 THE TERROR 

OF ALL-MAQMD^ * 


' ..THE POifCe TR6D TO 
OtSOOURAAS TH€ r«0«je 
FHOM BBjEVI M3 THE MCAtOCRS 
we COMMITTED WERE TWEAC7B 
OF kMPdfHttMFB.-'SUCH 

suPswnnoNe' me/ said 
‘ seuDwa in another century' 
THer 1 NAD TO SAV THAT™ FOR 
If SOCiETVKNew THAT «S4A 

W£*euut.ves aere in 

TmGK midst there would 1 -* „ 

BEEN MASS WA//CA' I 


■ FlVC MONTHS after cur 1 

M&VM 6 an Aoctoeur 

WAS TO OCCUR WHICH I6B^ 


. BUT AS IWOKtDOP 
| TO me WOT WHERE THE 
i*OH CROSS n *0 B€ 6 N 
AFF/Xeo I SAW 
MOySMer/T. IT HAD 9SN 


A CttWf FWJ. WOM A CHURCH S7W>cf 

wfON-me of mv sciovao am**?**/* 

IRONICALLY AOT WHILE 0WC WAS A MSHfHOCF 
BUT OUST AS we WERE WTURNIHS FROM A 


mo Acaoewr^ it was 
THE jealous Rentiac/now 

OfAOCOHNrOlQVGR 
rue AMe&CAM * 
























THEAM9V m 

m^THenMeop 

ths SOU-AMOK'/ 


U you- kill® jl 


Wj ..MO IP I 

'1 

/ THE ONLY W290M Jgtfn} 
r OCAO TO ME... Ml 


/ CANNOT HAVE HER fc 

/ mo-oms wu /mjl 


m ..AKWSTBt... 


J ~2 MO TO /vJJ 


...Maeoevee. ) 


KtUHSK„ J r^t 

















W ...THANK THE | 

» GQQOlOtti IF I 

r- FEO*£ *AWTWS MAN I 

]#A»vm*acrwe * 

/ WOULD te &CHCTKSD 
f FORSAmS EUOITWIM5B 
CDU£ NOT £X/«T IN 

thisJow cmnvKfL. 


~~7H6 WORE tvi94>MMr OTA 

MM* BUT UUOe*Ne4TH 

fie *A« WKW^AftVOUOAT. 


"THC/ MWICN6D A WOtf-HTAD OUT Q* SOME 
HMD HUTWVAL AND WHEN I AMO ME 1 WAS 
WEABIMC IT WHILE THE SOUCE WBKE MAlflNB A 
FUBuC BCHIBmOWOFME ON TELfiVlBOl-.*, 



























■Jtt 



Beau»6 THEY THEY *N*W THAT WHEN THE FUU MOO& 

AMP IN THKXJSH THE W(NOOW.„ AMO WHEN AS I CNAW**0 INTO A 
MSB BWDLF MY AW47MW* WOULD CMVf* AND MV MEAD WOULD 


'_THAT NKSWT... 

IN Mvf«U« 

I FRIED TO 

****** TH S 
7V//V» THey 
HAD PUT ON MV 
*640 TD MAKE 
A OF M6_ 
DUT50*«P 

At* wawe. < 

HC)^sr^X.WNiir 

iDioiawcg ff 
not (Sir 
OFF- 2 

...TUB* *4<VT 

WA %OtVtOUp 
THEY wadAI40^ 
the A446* of 
(RON 90 IT 
0 QUIONOT 

•«“ 


^ wTmjw wmren B^wnmrrSi -msanmiec 


r..VOU MSRB.V... ' 

HAVE TO UNDO... 
THIS TINY LOCK' . 
M6TEN6*... 

I AND IT WILL 

^>“7 COME OFF.. 


TAKE THE 


.1 CANNOT... MV H€AO 

is CRUSH60 »V7MW-j 


V. AND THOSE 77//MSS THAT ^ 

047vc«fO inthe StwroF M 
MOSFERATU letup a >CU. and a ■ 
44DV/V that SATAN COULO *64* W 
IN MBll~ TO C« THS W«E7t*«?% 
«*CWT OF THE AX* *X* WTTHTME 1 

SHATTERED HEAD— 


NEKT ...ANDTHE GUTTERS RAN WITH BLOOD . = 



































REAP THE POE 

I MASTERPIECE OF HOR. 

THE 
TEU-TfllE 


HEART 

THE STORY OF A MAH 


DRIVEN MAD BY 


HIS OWN HEART.' 















f'+tMnmv nritfiiio ,ii»ii.H«t>*'' >)Vt> 



the OLD 
and the NEW 

are in the 


1974 YEARBOOK 


RALPH REESE, BILL EVERETT 
TOM SUTTON, SVD r '-ORE5 
and TOM PALMER, 


A&tonishing new hon-'i 
by CESAR LOPEZ and 


vwwwawl 







A SKY WALD HORROR.MOOD MAGAZlVf 

,*4lte<J In ALAN HF'V’TSnS 

<*ovrr 

FAB\ 

contributor! 

BOA DA RICH BIK K! FR CARDONA, i 
CESAR MAEIO CINTRON 
EDGAR AU AN POE SUSO 
RICAR 'V ■ VI'. T A MONTE . ‘ *. 

THI TELLTALE HEAR? 

How «tn t m*n'« own HEART drlv« him MAO? 

U it bwiusr hf know' hit MIND BlEipiNG, 

TO OIATH- 4 
ARCHAIC HORROR MAILBAG 
VOUR weird nmmenh and OUR ghostly replies 
•» plot n«wi, ylnw? i«r ’-'OHROR.mooO y 
VK)WB 12 L 

NOSFERATU* MY PRISON IN HELL 
A pig l» EAT5N ALIVS by revengeful prisoners 
not to •ilonlihtng'' It IS. bflW*' the NO,(« 

• HUMAN BEING! , 14 

MECHANICAL CANNIBALS 
A look into MACABRE TOMORROWIAND frenkly 
rovools the HORRORS OF YSSTERDAY ore nothing 
tempered to thr HORRORS OF TOMORROW ?3 
Horror-Mond ortl*» o* tho mbnth 
SUSO 

A virv speclel centerfold tribute to one of ou* 
finest HORROR-MOOD irtitti, SINI*TSR SUSO 
Whose weird works dofine HORROR 34 
THE SLITHER-SLIME MAN RISES AGAIN 
At lest the tsli you've DEMANDED *h* 'unetl' 
<Orrupt ORIGIN of th» -RFEP wiles GOTTA 
CLEANSS THS EAR T H OF V UMPIRE* AN WIRE. 

WOIVSS" 36 
THE SAGA OF THE VICTIMS 
WHAT IS HORROR? NO WHO IS HORROR? i 
AM HORROR.' shrieks the ’ORMEN T ER nf the 2 
beautiful VICTIMS whose 'AGONY - NFVFR 

ENDING 47 


SCSSAM II PUSUSHSO SV TNI IKVWAIO PUBLISHING COS 
PQSATION. IS I AIT 4IIT ITSIST, NIW VOSS CITY, NY 
INI7 PUBUIHW ; TIMII A VIAS PUBUINjBI IISAIL 
WAIDMAN AND HlltCHIL WAIOMAN. IOITOS ALAN NIW 

ftioN rsict ;sc ns copy iacs numscsi op tnii 
MAOAIINI MAY II OiTAINIO MOM TPM PUSIIIMII, HPIS 
TO AUVISTIIIMCNTI ILIIWHISS IN THIi IIIMI THI PUB- 
USHtB ASIUMCI NO SISPONSISILITV SOS UNSOUCITIO 
MANUICilPn OS ASTWOSS, ALTHOUGH IVSSV IFPOST WIU 
M MAOI TO StTUSN MATISIAl WNSN ACCOMPANIIO SY A 
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OP CNAAACTiSI NISON TO PISIONI (WIND OS OIAO II 
PUSHY ^INCIDENTAL NOTHING MAY M SSPSINTIO IN 
•NY TOSM WITHOUT THI ISPSIII VAITICN PISMIIIION • 
»P TPM PUSLHHSt. PRINTED IN CAN An* All ilOHT* SI- 
fftvp. niifilSOTSTl IT SABIP NSW? 
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i AM DREADFULLY NERVOUS, I HEARD MANY 
THINGS WNELL.. .HOW, THEM AM I MAP? HEARKEN 
AMP OBSERVE HOW HEALTHILY —HOW CALMLY I CAM 
TELL yDU THE WHOLE STORY., .ONLY THEN,WHEN I 
AM FINISHED CAM YOU U(/P6£ HOW MAD 1 AM-.. 


r yDU HAVE NEVER ” 
WttWSGPMff... NEVER 
INSULTED ME... I DON'T 
DESIRE YDUR GOLD OR YOUR 
*^.poss*vw*...< 


'...1 DO NOT ^ 
HATE YOU, OLD 
MAM...IT IS THAT 

I*. DAMNED, 

meye/J^i 


It was impossible to say 
HOW FIRST THE IDEA ENTERED 
My BRAIN- BUT ONCE CONCEIVED 
IT HAUNTED ME DAY AMD 
MIGHT... 


...I THINK IT WAS HI SEYEf 
YES, IT WAS HIS PALE BLUE 
EYE THAT RESEMBLED THAT 
OF x VULTURE ...MY BLOOD 


I BEAK 

you no 

MALICE OLD 
MAN, WHY fS IT I WANT 
TO DO THIS TO YOU? 


I AM FORCED 
7D CLOSE IT... 
I AM FORCED TO SHUT 
IT OUT OF MY LIFE... 

I AM FORCED TO .. 

KILL you/-' 


4 












WHO „ 

IS IT? 

~2 wo is 

% “THERE?? 

WHO IS AT 
THE POOR? 


..How THIS « THE POINT...you FANCY ME MAP. 
WELL, MADMEN KNOW A/07WA/6...BUT YOU 
SHOULP'VE SEEN ME...BY COP...YOU SHOULD'VE 
SEEN HOW INTELLIGENTLY Z PROCEEPED 
BEFORE X KILLED HIM... 




























I COULD NOT TAKE THE 

STARS SO ANGERED BY 
IT I SCREAMED LOUDLY 
ANP RAN AT Hm... 


OHM..* 
MY HEART. 
MY HEART.. 

U6HM-, 


&y ACCIDENT, MY. 


HAND FELL UPON THE 
LATCH OF THE POOR AMP 
THE SOUND GC: STARTLED 
THE OLD MAM HE 

JUMPED UP ANP GATED 
WITH HI 9 WRETCHED EYl 
DIRECTLY UPON ME... 


...YOU STILL THINK ME 
MAO? OH,NO...TOR WHEN 
YOU LEARN THE PRE- ‘ 
CAUTIONS I UNDERTOOK, j 
TO DISPOSE OF HIS \ 
WRETCHED BODY 
you WILL THINK ME 
VERY W/Se AMP - 
VERY SANE... ^ 


...yes... very wise. 

VERY SANE... 


Ha... would a madman have 

BEEN SO WISE AS THIS? PIP I 
NOT ANSWER Hf/A... RATHER I 
stoop silently without making a 
SOUND for AN wop*... ANP IN 
THAT HOUR X LISTENED TO HIS 
HEART MIS RJRfOUSL Y BE A TING 
THROBBING HEART... 


...HE LIES 
STILL...I CAN'T 
HEAR HIS HEART... 
HE'S DEAD... GOD... 
1 CAN'T HEAR HIS 
HEART AND I CAN'T 
BE THREATENED BY 
HIS £ Y£ BECAUSE 
IT IS O£A0... A 

thbE/E i 

is r 


6 














i cut 


, Then took the planks froy\ the 
FLOORING OF THE CHAMBER, AND PE 
POSITEP THE SHREPS OF THE OLD 
MAN THEREIN... I LEFT NO STAINS... 
NO REMAINS FOR THOSE WITH 


CURIOUS EYES. 











U NEIGHBOR. 1 

r REPORTED HEAR’ 

ING A SCREAM 
A SHORT TIME AGO 
...MAY WE COME A 

IN IQ LOOK 


^\..N0...1AM^ 
HIS SERVANT... 
THE MASTER IS 
IN THE COUNTRY., 
...IS ANYTHING 
WRONG F... 


f T w/vS FOUR 

i^EMORN^e 

?is&aSp A 

THE '™ eT 


iNTHE «o«^e I 

?sg&Sp A 

MgSK«xVj 

STREET POOR 
i OPENED 
IT WITH A 

gM * 6 

T TO 


MY OWN 1 
SCREAM...IT 

WAS MY OWH A 
SCREAM I 
THEY HEARD 
AS I LEAPED 
AT THE 
p OLD 

\ MAN... J 


^'possibly 
had I TO 
fear 7 - 


Y OH...IT WAS 
r MY OWN SCREAM 

THE NEIGHBOR ^ 
. HEARD...A RESTLESS 
Si SEP...THAT IS WHY 
I AM NOW i/P AND 
DRESSED...MV SLEEP 
TONIGHT HAS BEEN « 
► WRETCHED... 

COME IN AND 
LOOK. 

AROUND... 


r yOU SEE 
THERE IS MOWING " 
70 SEE. EVERYTHING 
^ IS NORMAL... A 


^ ...you ARE ' 
VERY WELCOME 
TO SEARCH 
WHEREVER YOU 


...THE SHRIEK 
THE NEIGHBOR 
HEARD WAS M£ 
YOU KNOW...IT 
WAS NOT 
THE NEIGHBOR'S 
IMASINATION...AS A 
MATTER OF INTEREST TO 
YOU I...AH...HA0 A VERY" 
BAP NIGHT-1 
COULPN'T SLEEP... 

X WAS THE ONE 
WHO SCREAMED... 

IT WPG ME... WELL... 

NOW I AM QUITt 
’ ALL RIGHT... AS TOU 
CAN SEE... 










you SEE... PH fc 

EVERYTHING [S FINE...GAY... \Ok_ 
WHY PON'T WE ALLSTT POWN... ” -« 

LETS ALL SIT POWN IN THIS ROOM... 

^-, HERE ARE CHAIRS...THIS IS MY 

( MASTER'S ROOM,YOU KNOW...THIS IS 
a V • WHERE HE SLEEPS... ^ 


' , V vouve 

1 7 SEARCHED 
l\ EVERY 4 
ROOM BUT 

T ruts one... 

DO you WOT 
WISH TO SEARCH 
THIS ROOM?...WHY 
NOT COME IN 
AND SEARCH 
4 THIS ROOM 

ALSO? A 


SF OH YES/ Z AW\^ 
fAL0NE..7HE MASTER 
IS IN THE COUNTRY 
YXI KNOW...I AM 
ALONE IN THIS HOUSE, 
V QUITE ALONE... 


ARE 

you ALONE 

HERE? 


...And you can see 

HOW HIS TREASURES 
AND POSSESSIONS 
ARE ALLSECURE..MXJ 
CAN SEE THAT, CAN'T 

you?... 

V 


4|s» 

THE VERY spot 

wssss* 

OFTpSffW. 

* I FBLJ vcoy 

Nothing to hioe.. 













...Before long x felt myself 

GETTING PALE AND WISHED THEM 
GONE...I FELT... I ...HEARD A 
RINGING IN MV EARS...IT CONTINUED 
AMD GAINED DEFINiTIVENESS... 
UNTIL; AT LENGTH, I FOUND THAT 
THE NOISE WAS NOT WITHIN MV 
EARS...IT CAME FROM BENEATH 
_ ME... . 


...The sound 

INCREASED...IT WAS 
A LOW, DULL, QUICK 
SOUND...I GASPED 
FDR BREATH...AND 
VET THE OFFICERS 
HEARD IT NOT... 


...I AROSE AND 
ARGUED ABOUT 
TRIFLES IN A HIGH 
KEY AND WITH VIOLENT 
GESTICULATIONS... 


...CAN I GET— 
,\H?...WOULD you 
LIKE SOMETHING?. 


...OF COURSE...I...I SHOULD \ 

NOT OFFER YOU SOMETHING ) 
BECAUSE...AS y©U...AH... 4. 
REALIZE, I KNOW >DU MUST X 
KNOW THAT...EVERYTHING IN ' 
THIS HOUSE BELONGS TO THE 
MASTER... AW HE IS AWA/ 

IN THE COUNTRY..-SO T DON'T 
t 7 THINK THAT.. .1 SHOULD 
' A OFFER you ANY NINE OR v- 
l \ ANY FOOD BECAUSE OF A 
V COURSE IT ISN'T MINE ). 
V 7/V TO OFFER... //. 


CERTAINLY ^ 

IS ...QUIET... \ 

_ WITH THE 
f MASTER NOT 

HERE... 4 

. ...THAT IS WHY 
^ I INVITED YOU 
H TO SIT DOWN 
...RIGHT 
IN THIS 4 

nmr ROOM... 

BECAUSE...IT 

:wM has been 

Km SO QUIET 

L' ^ LATELY... U 
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.Anything was better than 

.THIS AGONY ...I MUST SCREAM 
\ORW£...ANP NOW AGAIN... 
\ LOUDER... LOUDER... 

\ LOUDER!! 


It GREW LOUDER...LOUDER 

LOUDER!! w &vu- 

THE MEN PIP NOT APPEAR TO 

HEAR IT... AHH- . THE 1 /HEARD 
... THEY SUSPECTED.. .THEY 
KNEW.. THEY WERE MAKING 
A MOCKERY OF MY HORROR... 


...Oh GOD/ WHAT COULD 1 VO? 
I FOAMED... I RAVED...I SWUNG 
THE CHAIR UPON THE FLOOR 
WHERE I HAP BEEN SITTING... 


1 ADMIT THE 
„ DEED! TEAR UP 
THE Pi yNKS! 
HERE! HERE! 

IT IS THE 

SEATING OF H/S a 
HIDEOUS * 
\ HEART!! 

r ^0% J 

j| 


fc ...THEyHAPNOT 

W HEARD HIS HEART- 

ONLY I HAD HEARD 
T HIS HEART...BUT-.. 
x BUT AFTER ALL IT 

\ WAS ME THE OLD 

. MAN WAS TORTURING 

' ...IT WAS ME HE 

AMUSED HIMSELF 
BY DERIDING. -GO 
YOU SEE... I AM NOT 
MAD. .IT WAS THE 0/0 MAN 
WANTING HIS VENGEANCE 
THAT MADE ME ADMIT... 
THE OLP MAN'S TELL- 
TALE HEART FORCED RE! 
...OH, LORD...I AM SO 
WRETCHED... 


n 











i* , , — . . . ■ — ■ . ... . -- —A. 

,.,T15K AUl'IIAlC IiOKROK 3IAI1JIAG... 


Welcome, weirdos, to the 6th 
Issue of SCREAM, wherein tell¬ 
tale hearts, prisons In Hell, 
mechanical cannlbaia, sllthar- 
sllme uprisings and as goo of 
victims aim to please your 
every HORROR-MOOO tastol 
You'll observe on the 2nd page 
Of our letters/sdltorisl jaunt 
this issue a BEHEMOTH BUNCH 
OF QUESTIONS, which we hope 
you'll -fill-out and send-ln, but 
obviously this aura doesn't 


leave u* too much apace for 
too many letter# or too many 
editorielel Tell you what — 
instead of our usual Junket into 
your corrupt correspondence 
we'll let loose with eoma para¬ 
noic previews of whet'* excit¬ 
ing and what'* upcoming in the 
lunatic HORROR-MOOO! 

Speaking of Shoggothe (ahem? 
—wo ware?), Juot at toon as 
Mr ZESAR hss flnishod with 


the NOSFERATU series, he'll ba 
once again attacking THE 
SHOGGOTH SAGA with full 
artistic fury — hla first tsle will 
bo THE MOUNTAIN OF 
GRAVES to await It will) excite¬ 
ment In your bleeding heart, 
It'll be WE1RO 


THE CASTLE la the 
first HORROR-MOOO offering 
of one OUFFY VOHLANO. an 
osteemed American ertlst who 


m future issues is teomina up 
with Connecticut Yankee DON 
MA1TZ fo produce the one and 
only HEAP . . . 

Hope you have fun with this 
iih. fierce folk — don’t forget 
the 1374 PSYCHO YEARBOOK 
now on stlei if you heve a 
momment, fill-out the BEHE¬ 
MOTH BUNCH OF QUESTIONS 
and aend It in to ua for a batter 
HORROR-MOOOI 



AUGUSTINE FUNNELL 
IS CHAINED UP IN AN ASYLUMI 

Awkward Augustine re-jently went right eff hi* rcker, sc K 
speak, anti hae bttn (temporarily) tnflneti t the GANANOQUE 
ASYLUM far ’.nervation! If we kr iw Qua, HE’LL tee lha one 
doing th* wbservlswl The raeaw far hit (tam* nary) aalranga- 
menf frem the wor?. la a e mt tnati m sf avarw rk anti taak af 
moisture (ha has t-ilfs anti aan anty breath* underwater — 
unionunsieii whan Lake Qmiuw reoeuny ORteO-UF this uund 
our wet writer (numerable problems, linos he Uvea WITHIN 
Lake Oderiol) . . , (If yeu didn't knew about Laka Ontario 
drying up — It'a not your fault! — th# Government kept it 
leeretl) Augustine's (temporary) jwoWame heve nothin# to tio 
with reeders ot the HORROR-MOOG megexlns* though, for ha s 
iCrij tw! WHIN f WA* A BOY I WATCHID THI FLO00 WOLVES 
anti -£ ehskef DOWN TG HADE* TO OIC, from his call 
(an’ when you're weering a STRAIGHT-JACKET it tan't aeay 
le TYPI!) tor you HORROR-MOOD fanatical Hla (tempomry) 
confine mint will undoubtedly anti the moment (he doctor# 
discover ha'a ALWAYS been a lunatic and that hs’s (perm* 
inanity) incurabial 

for us - 



. . . tn tha currant laaua of NIGHTMARS (on 
sels now) thsra la an odd tala In THS 
SHOGGOTH SERIE6 titled: THE SCREAM 
AND THS NIGHTMARS — a 20 page horror 
blockbuster! II you'll look st tha last page 
of thst atory, you'll notice wa announce tne 
birth of a new horror dub sponsored by the 
HORROR-MOOO GR0UP1 You can Join this 
organisation sbtoluttly, totally FRSE of any 
charge, and wa'II sand you an SVt" a 11" 
official oertlficeta of mambarshlpl Juet fill In 
tha little coupon below, eend ua lip to cover 
postage and handling (honest, this is neces¬ 
sary—we don't make a profit) and wa'li sand 
you within 2 weeks your diploma personally 
autographed by Archslc Al, i motion elly-d la- 
turbed Ed, and Awkward Augustine — that's 
all than ta to it — Join now — this FRSS 
OFFER will NOT be rapaafad again . . . 
HORROR-MOOO SHGGGOTH CRUSAOS 
SKYWALO PUBLISHING CORPORATION 
IS Seat 41*1 Etna!, Room 1301 
New York City, N.Y. 10017 
I enclose lip In Arohalo cash to cover 
mailing of my FRSS Shoggoth Cruaada 
oertlfloelel 
NAME 















A BEHEMOTH 
BUNCH OF QUESTIONS 


^Jhe best story in this issue Is 
becausa 

my favorite all-time HORROR-MOOO etory Is 
because 

I buy the HORROR-MOOD megozinee beceuse 


my fevorite HORROR-MOOO writer la. . 
my favorite HORROR-MOOD ertiet le 
my favorite HORROR-MOOO cover artist Is . 

my fevorite type of story (horror, adventure, suspense, Science fiction 
sword end sorcery) Is 

atorles should be (e) 5 to 10 pegee long (b) 10 to 15 pages (c) 15 pages or 
longer (d) variety of lengths 

I think the photofeatures ere (good, bad, or comment)', 


my favorite HORROR-MOOD etory TITLE Is. 
my fevorite HORROR-MOOD CHARACTERS ore 

(the Human Gsrgoyles-Noaferetu-Frenkensteln-Monster Monater-the Heap 
•Ledy Saten)? 

my favorite HORROR-MOOO senes ere 

(Darkkos Manee-Tsles out of Hell-The Shoggoth Mythos-The Sage of the 
Victims)'. 

I think text stories are (good, bad, or comment)(storles like THE SKELETON 
IN THE DESERT, DEAD—BUT NOT YET BURIED, THE GHOUL OUT OF 
HELL)'. 

Whet ideas do you have for CHANGING the magazines or for NEW FEATURES? 



my favorite cover of the 3 
covers pictured below i» 
(chock on#) 


my favorite all time HORROR- 

MOOD cover ia 


comment 


*ond In this pngs, or a fasclmile, bo that we 
can bitter entertain you — to the flret 25 
(yea — 2511) BEHEMOTH SUNCH OF QUES¬ 
TIONS we receive we will #and en advance 
copy of NIGHTMARE PRESENTS T0M6 OF 
HORROR SPECIAL-EOITION, end to tha beet, 
moat complete, 10 BEHEMOTH BUNCH OF 
QUESTIONS we receive we will tend AUTO- 
GRAPHEO edvenced copiee of thet SPECIAL 
TOM6 OF HORROR EOITION — send in your 
Idaoe to ue today, end maybe WIN e free, 
autographed copy of the finest 
magazine you will ever reed' 


BEHEMOTH BUNCH OF QUESTIONS 

SKYWALD PUBLISHING CORPORATION 

IB East 41st Street, Rm. 1501, New York City, N.Y. 10017 


neme 
address 
cityand all else 















TfieTAlES OF 
NOSFERATU 

WttfM If HUH tiwirtlt Iimiiui It mw 

..Ifpfis IS THE GHASTIY CASTLE OF 
N0SFERA7U...\7 fS 
S70RM THAT RIPS APART THE NIGHT 
SKY IS MOT HEARP By THOSE INSIDE, 

WHO LISTEN TO EACH OTNER TELL TALCS 
OF MISERY... 

...THIS NIGHT THE PIG MU.UNMASK... 

...ANTON DUBCHEK- -A RUSSIAN-SIIERIAN PRISON CAMP 
COMMANDER--f\ FAT, FILTHy MAM WITH AN EVIL, WARPED MIND... 


..THIS IS HIS TALE. 







S^B/^HOW long wax this 

V ■/ PROLOGUE SOULOQUY 
TO® Be? THERE ARE. 

OTHER TAtK/"-^ f' 
W**y^ TO TELL ANP/ ’ ' jtiW 
sf you ARE NOT ( } 
v SO IMPORTANT A la \<C - j 
/ PERSON TO rLj* 

(CflU $E US DEMY .*i*v' «■ V M 
LISTING TO ( v . *S>fm 


f NOSFERATVWD GENTLEMEN... 

...WE HAVE THIS NIGHT 
HEARD GOME STRANGE BtO~ 
GRA PRIES— HERR HELHPfUCH 
HAS TOLD US HOW HE CAME 
TD BE A HUMAN SACRIFICE p 
i ...AND M.DUPOIM HOW HE W 
\ CAME TO BE EATEN BV B 
/ SEWER RATS... MID SiNNER" 
CANE HOW HE BECAME i 

VtCTtM OF -- ~g*/i 

HIS OWN ““ 

\ VOOPOO...iy^'T\ 


'r^l THIS PARABLE 
L-*. DEVOURS- 


AS YOU WISH, 
NOSFERATU... 


r„ .Where only the most wretchepofmen survived.. 


...In russ/a, ag you au. 

KNOW.THERE \G A SATAN- 
FORSAKEN AREA KNOWN 
AS SIBERIA... AND THERE 
I RUIED... 









































,/lVE CMXEP THIS MEET¬ 

ING BBC .USE >00 GUA*C* 

. ARE GETTING StACK WITH 
’ THE WSOV&&...TVOAY , 
I SAW TWO PRISONERS / 
BY THE LATRINE 6M0KINS. /- 
WH&M PtP THEY &€T 
THOSE OGAfiETTtSr 


f THE AUtmAiS 

I IN THIS PLACE i 
EAT BETTER THAN 
THE MEN.,. , 


THE RED CROSS f WHAT THE HELL 
DO THEY THtUK THEY'RE DOING? 
THEY'RE UHDERM/WH6 MDtWHINB i 
FROM WOW ON HO MORE *£0 
CROSS PACMGES AT AU 














\7 































OH, ^ 
ZAME7DV, 1 
WELL--SENP 
HIM IN... 


I NEVER 

see w«wf«. 

WHATS HIS 

\ NAME? 


SIT DOWN, ZAMETW-YOU HAVE 
SOME INFORMATION FORME? 


A REVOLT, 

EH? DO 
>OU KNOW 
. WHEN... MO 
\ WHO? 


TES-THEY ARE PLANNING A VOt7 
■AMO ey THEIR ACTIONS HOPE TO GET 
4 OR 5 MEN EPEE IN TWECDWWWOM.. 


...THEN WE'LL BE«APX. ,JT<5 ABOUT 
77ME WE HAD A DEMONSTRATION 
, OF AUTHORITY.. .THOSE WHO 5MWV£ 
v__ WILL BE WHIPPED 

-\ IN PUBLIC VIEW... -r —- 


- . ..SOME OF THE GUARDS ARE 
Y79MT0PS...Z. DON'T KNOW THEM 
Alt YET...THEY ARE HAVING A i 
MEE7/H6 TONIGHT...IN THE A 
Fl STABLES.,.VOU CAN ^ 

if FIND OUT FOR / IlH w 
f yolmselp if you / 
r wiLL«cR«ny 
CO#* WITH ME... JVl J 


/VO? WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN NO? YOU KNOW 
t MY METHODS., pss 


J 
























































J ...7HE7>ifl£eS 
ARE WANED 
NOW, PIG..MON 
W£ ARE IN 
COMMAND-' 


W-WHaT ARE 
, >D0 GOING 
\ TO DOT 


DO? WHAT 
POES ONE DO 

wrm a 

p/or 


...take youRfiAce 1 

OUT OF YOV>P-HANDS,' 
kPUBCHEK,AN V FINISH 

V yOURSTOR/.-i 


...FT'S TIME TO 
FEED THE PIGS- 
GO TO IT, 
PIGGY... 


SO- - KEEPER OF 
AN/MA(£...\rs TIME TO 
F€£D THE FARM 
.. ANIMALS... 
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'.They 

THREW 

INTO 

ME 

THE 

H06-PEH, 

INTO 

THE 

FILTH... 


HEKTi 

SENOR RAMON 
VORSE- 
THE SHARK, 
*N 


the ,, 

shark?. 


...THE Y 
DEVOURED 



-They had starved 

THEP/6S FOR. DAYS... 

TH6y WERE W/iP WITH 
HUNGER..* 




11 















rr MEREftL Does tr/~ rm slums*- sume mm s the urm 

gUAS MOW... IN LIFE M6 WAS AN UMtmWTAMEa.. BUT 'i/*S WHS 
A LONG TIME ASO roe mr. Mono. who mow HA3 a *«*£■ 
-WtXDSE’/owr id msl*£~or his uml/fe... he«« ocao. 

BUT NOT YET HEST7MS IN FEACS... 
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rnis MIGHT.. like SOM4A/y07*£9 

THE MAN SLITHERS IN AND CUT THE HI* 

OLD CRACKED LEATHER BOOTS ALUOStHA IN THE 
AUHS UHOERfOOT- ACAfCNTMS %XMOHS 7 E*A. 
SEARCHING FOR THE AND WWfffKfXMS® 

HE KNEW DURING HIS SEARCHING TV BA 

OUT, TO KILL 7HEM m 


BUT SOMET/MSS HE FINDS HL/M4H KKW6TSZG-- MADMEN, 
FIENDS. (AJRDMDRS.TMIEVES--UKEA CERTAIN AHCMfiT 
W4W WHO SOMETIME AfiO LOST HIS H£40 TO THS 
tUTHtt- SUMS 4tSUQEt.„ 



...THE GU7HER-9UME MAM rs a GOOD 
man-a /R/ghteous man.and mayhars 

THAT'6 HIS mOUALt FOR IN TWA WaeLD.SUCH 
A MAN IS CALLED AV54VE- 




/ WELL AWLLBEYAWR 
/ FRIEND-AH AIWAY5 TOY 
' CWLLUN... NEVER HAD NO 
CWLOIW, LEAST-THAT AH KNOWS ' BOUT... BUT. 
<300 BLESS YALL_AH JESTLOVES u'LCHILDREN.. 
r„.AHU BE YAWR FRIEND'.. WE KIN *MU< 



_ OUT SOMETIMES, EVEN THE (5000 AND THE RIGHTEOUS--CAN 
BE A LITTLE CRAZY... 
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ruts !5 Et/AS MONO, A <Xm**W7V6, * 
P*t\MT£ MAN.ENSASED IH A GUW 
MOFEGS/ONl UVSN« AtOMK. a outer upc 

WITHIN THIS ONE-MAN BUSINESS 
ENVIRONMENT -■ HIS RESIDENCE IS UPGWRS- 

his paths*, who KXJfJDeo^m. business, 

IS IN THE M4SSMGNT, BURIED IN A PSAATW 

cayrr... 


SAVANNAH. QEOOSIA, OCTOBER 51, 1953. ITiS PAINING IN 
THIS FORT CITY-. IN SOu4 AENrUPSCEMET£P X.. ^ ™ 
Hit7X*naNr.~ AND ON THE FUNERAL PAKtOR BETAMUSHMSNT 
OF ELIAS MUND... WHEREIN THE UNDERTAKER PREPARES, JUST 
AT THIS MOMENT, THE NOOV^ANOU^Of^MAN ^ _ 

SOUTARV CONFINEMENT, PERMANENTLY. IN A MiXC. 


...OTHERWISE, rr WIGHT BE SAlO, SUAS MONO 6 
SCCENTRSC TO THE FONT OF BEINS DULL... 


HE NEVER MAVHGOi rtE » NEVER BEEN OU7V/OE HE CITY 
UMrftOF GAHANAMN; HE HAS AN ANTIQUARIAN NATURE- HE HA6 
UWTBO AV7«ttP*V WHICH NUMBER. IN FACT.THREE--HE 
INOULSCS HIMSELF WITH PM* USARS 
WITH A DSCAJNWR OFOLD JACK OAN/rnl/m SOORM4SN 
WHILE REAPING IN HIS mL;SJDCK60, , WE®CTNG ,m> 
M1RLY LAftSE, PERSONAL L/3RARY.. HE » A HOMANTfC., 
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... MR. MU WO KMDWS HOTtHNS Of HAUONS'SN, AND COSNOT 
HEAE THE CHILDREN AT H IS DOOE ("HE IS A BIT OEAF ) AND 
93 ISACAES THEM JNS7E40 QEL4X/NG AFTER A HA*0 DAYV 
mSHT EMBALMING A RICH,OLD SOCIETY DAME'S JAUNDICED 
EYPHIUJIC. lOyPOODLE.- 


/ MMI..THAT'S 

/ALREADY BEEN 

' oom! we 
shollld do / 

SOMETHIN' 
OffFEEENT.. THIS 
IS HAUOWtSU" 
WE RE ftJTTTlMO 
TO SOME NON*./ 


FREDS */S*7L WE COULD 
scare the -¥£££ oltof 
HIM WITH THESE COSTUMES.. 
THE OLD POOP PROBABLY 
DOESN’T EVEN KNOW IT'S 

-7 HALLOWE'EN... ri 


...6ANG HE'AR THAT EVERY J 

HAUOWE'S w the police ARE M 
FLOODED WITH PHONE CALLS 
BOUT SUCH STEAMS'S&tfiL 
ON AS VAMP!EE MUGGINGS. 
m'WEEEWOLPATTACKS A 

_ AN'THE LIKE- 

HALLOWEEN is 9 

.THA-S ■! 


/ ...THIS IS AN ‘- 

/N7ZECBT/N6 DOCUMENT^ 
A COLLECTION OF 
AifWSAAAfR ACCOUNTS 
OF UAMP/HES AND 
- WEREWOLVES... j 
...STUFF MO-BODY ~~7 
KNOWS ANYTH INC 
_. 'BOUT™ /- 


□BEK oi-aij. i' 

TOb/GHt/ 












' W'ALAH GUESS THAR'S 
a ictta STKAmePeoPie 

INTHS WORLD...SEEIN' A 

WMPTAee UNDER THAR gi 

sex an 1 WWCMlA ■ JK 
IN THAR CLOSETS. 

^ZantKSUFBKrmoN J 
ODIN' BOUND- AH DON'T 
MLCVE IN NONE OFTHET ki 
STUFF— VAMPIRES 
M WEREWOLVES 


...>OU DONOTdfiAfH? 'N 

KWf/*«S?lAMHERS i 

TD TELL >GU THAT >OU ARE J 

ANCLD FOOL 

...THIS NIGHT AIDNE 
, I WAVE HUtD 

5 VICTIMS... 



WE ARE REAL ENOUGH L 

...WE TARE THE FB3M TW! 

OF THE INNOCENT CHti&HEN Ot 
NIGHT- r 


' NO! HE IS MINE... / WANT 
HIS BtOOD-jm ,MAVS 
AUteAOV HAD >&/£ 

A»e ONE NK3HT.~ y— 


/ ivw- r — 

i- TONIGHT ,4 

/...BUT JONmHT JxM 

'-Wewill ENvJoy <//!A 

a 5 «BMi rosxr 

-we WILL fifSB, 

KILL yVU... : ijBM 


J...A ^'•WSSCtMC^< / THE t-Mj 
' BOOK MUST BE RIGHT.. W DEAK 
L-LQRQ... THAR'S 4*04ff7&9S £2 
IN OUR VERV MIDST... M 

kkHp ...AN'NO-ONE ««**»/%■ 
-BSKVONE THINKS IT'S 

V aL,«eS7?770VS.. but... 

Bm dLfT YOU'RE «£44/ 
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_«/4f MONO, CHILD MUHOeQEH, A)® VCTJM OF 
M4CXM c/HCL/AA STAKX, H«£ND«coauccc. 
-T**r& OVW l/FE„ 


..AlfiCST eyCKVHfGHT HOW ftlAft MUND 4/*S5 TOM 
HIS MUDDY HO£ ID WALX THE MMF-IMOD AUtVt Of 
THIS OeOEPlT MADKX.KS' H0OWW6 De/EUOPM&iT- 
WITH A PUtPOW.. WITH A WftG&MtE- 


. twt NOUCE RXlHU IHt CMUIWV INTHE MORNING,. 
AMO THEY RXINDao AM MUND OKI THE PLOOR 1V1THA 
WKHtN *t*FE IN MIS NtAHT.. THEY PltCOD The 
et*<MUi*r*NCeS -OSETHW ANO CAME UP WITH MORE 
LESS.THE P*QP€D CONCLUSIONS. AND THEY kuMtD 
MR Mi/HO- AND THEY OUWtO the CH/LDR£t7~, 

IN THE MUD OF SAVANNAH'S SWAT <XMETE&:.. 
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I Vi' 

CMU 


COMPLETE IKCIIL mKlTII* 

Ml EIT Foil tlTK ulltrtJ 
PrafMlftMl lye* tlfrlivt 
j<J(a iM cut IncluEai pit 
lass iMlijj ity'O »lj**r Pa fie 

ly Jlliat* an? ipeciai 
falan PIUS tulhtnllc lyaa 
car'ylna can arM 10 cart All 
i ir .ny * 2 »l 

CFt*. l« tttt 


□ N._7?t_*l«0_ __DHs_I^V_ _ l|*l* 1 1J8 

AMOUCKM CIRCLE CORF.. DEFT. 33-K 
3111 PETTIT ATE., BELLMOItE, M.T. 11710 

YOUR SATISFACTION IS GUARANTEED 

PlaaiB Rush Mauu~~-h»tf*ip««ii»»c»*»<j'T) 


AMERICAN CIRCLE COKP.. DEPT 52 K 2635 PETTIT nVE.. BELLMORE, N.Y. 11710 
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nuke cHocki payable te: 

THE SKYWALD PUBLISHING CORPORATION 
mall to: 

THE A1CHAIC BACK ISSUES VAULT 
SKYWALD HORROR-WOOD PUBLISHING 
U Enl 41 at Straat rm. 1501 
NEW YORK CITY N.Y. 10017 

. . . the archala back Inuas vault helda a 
great variety of horror-moed maatarwerka 
... If your collection It Incontplate thon 
ORDER whit you nood NOW - price* 
MUST go UP to maat tho da maud to maka 
lure you got what you wont whllu tho 
prko* remain LOW . . . 


th« 

ARCHAIC 

BACK ISSUES 

VAULT 

of 

HORROR-MOOD 

MASTERWORKS 

thaao ptgat aro your opportunity to 
aumplata yuur library collattiooa of SKY- 
WALD'S walrd mail.rwarki . . . prim aro 
going up un thaoa |uit uhout urary day 
duo lu uvr rtuck dwindling PAST wo 
WASHED yuU tha and It nuar und au 
MANY af thota Htlaa It IS Mar . . If you 
valuu yuur collactlan . . ardar any 
mltaing number* NOW . . . tomorrow 
■night bo TOO LATI . . 


i ahculd tuko nut of tho vault a 
mclcu .40* poatago and handling 
#10 . . .#11...#12 . #13 . . 
HELL BIDES - #1 .. #2 . 


CITY AND AU ELSE 

Canadian und forolen urdara aro accaptod, but all * 
(indicate ‘U J. FUNDS' an chucka or me nay ordort). 


LIBRARY BOXES -fa your library of the macabre... 


. . you too can have a library liko thiol . « . a 
dogantrating, rotting, wretched DISORGANIZED 

mtssl . .. 


. . . praoorvo your PSYCHO and NIOHTMARI (atuot In thata handaoma 
library cater, mode of heavy book-bindar* board covered with icuff- 
Toalatant, aimvlatod, dull, gretaigv*, black brother . . lettering la 
umbotaad an the Fat rplne In awful allvor, and each caaa tomaa 
completo with a allvor tranifar to yuu can caatam tha cate by 
printing your nama . . urdar dlroct from tha macabre munefacruror . . . 



order more then one of eech to keep your complete collection 
In fhsse beeutiful, protective llhrery cases en ebsolute 

MUST for the librery of eny genuine, true-blue, die-herd comics collector, 

, . INEXPENSIVE . WILL LAST A LIFETIME OF USE . . , 


Keep your back issues 
in perfect A-l condition 


JESSE JONES BOX CORP 
POST OFFICE BOX 5120 
DEPT.-ARCHAIC P 4 N 
PHILADELPHIA PA 
19141 


. . . custom cases ere $4.25 eech . 

. we poy postage . . . 

... 1 heve enclosed $ 

in erchgtc money 

for: NIGHTMARE case _ 


PSYCHO case _ 


Neme 

Address: 

City end other stuff: 



each cos# "coinpiut* copies of PSYCHO or I 

NtOHTMARI in perfect mint condition . . eesily eccessible 
when you went 'em not bound*ln to the ces# like 
heeper binders , . , HANDSOME . OURAIIE , 


send coupon to- 


(3.1 yaur macabre library organized and off 
the floor whoro the rat* havo boon 
chewing your magazine* to threds . , . 




































































ADM ft fj. 


...COMBOA/... 
ADMIT WHAT 
^ YOU ARE*. 


'rtyoMV'l- 7?tood 
Arttit t6e 7fto«Uk 


Juiut Mittuol' Pune Rogo, or ot wp know him nore affectionately -SINISTER 
SUSO, Is an artist whose talents knocked over evoryene the moment they tow 
his first horror-mood tales of tarrer THE FETID BELLE OF THE MISSISSIPPI, 
PON'T Oil UP THERE STANLEY find THE ARTIST'S OTHER HAND Though ho lives 
In faraway Spain halfway around the world his feoilng.for horror and mpst 
importantly, his foaling for comics, sets him fn: above most rvnryom, olsc. for 
as wo all know, illustratod horror is not just horror comies, its HORROR, which 
'happens' to bo Illustratod, His now-classic SAGA OF THE VICTIMS, in 6 chapters, 
is ono of thr grandest comic art ospcrlments ef nil time ’es it Is tho fitt full- 
length ORIGINAL novel over prodused as Illustratod literature 5uw will bo doing 
THE DARKKOS MANSE SAGA nn a regular basis when hr complotos THE VICTIMS, 
and many other weird tales, including the vory special little talo SCREAMING 
BLOODY MURDER await more ef this oaemplornry art|s|'s works with entitipa 
Hon, he's great, and with eosh tale, ha's potting greater! 














WT IT 

OOWN 















































































stock: 

OF HIS GUN FOR THE 
PAST ED-ON 
INSTRUCTION 
SHEET... 



7AGEN SUPPED THE 
TRUNCATED WEAPON 
UP THE LOOSE 
SLEEVE OF HI5 
JACKET.. 


NOW HIS INSTRUCTIONS 
READ Slf*PtV..C>'4AW 
HE PUNCHED A 

EKttfflua. 


AMD RraiNO LIGHT JAGEN COULD HEAR THIS WAS A PU JLIC 

Sw 

THE OCEAN WAS ^S^STKONG IN HIS THE TRANSNUTTER 


CLOSE 
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The crowp was 

THICK" ANP THE 
REPPI3H SUN 
HIGH ABOVEL 
WAS STRONG. 

J. GEN FOUjOWEP 
THE FIRST 
PERSON WHO ^ 

?$*#,« 

RAN POM 
PIRECTION,- 
























































THH WAN NOPDER THRt 
HIS BREATH MASK AS I £ 
THEN STEPPER THROUC 
- SCREEN. 
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JAGEN POINTED THE GUN TO 
KILL, PUT CHANGED 
MNP. HE WAS WE. XV OF 
KILLING. INSTEAD HE 
KICKED HIM HARP IN THE 
FACE. 
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THIS MACHINE SmYEP JfMM 

ON H>5 HEAP, REMOVING ALL Of HS HAH. WHY? 


WITH SLOW PfWCRIOH IT PUU.IO H 
HIAO TO TMB MtrAL HOiLOW. THE 
M6CIFUUJ6. UHCOHSQ0USHW4 BO® 
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WEEPIES THAT SUP THr OUGH 
HIS SKULL/ PRCjING-- BRINGIN4, 

Uf AMD &AM/MA& 

A NO THEN IT 1 

WAS OVER... 


pu^c^e^om^cope, 

WHEN JAOEN CALLEP 
HOARSeLV• 



STepp6D xaaugr ™ 





































IS CHAPTER THREE OF THE5WGA OP THE 

V'/C7WS...THE TORMENTED TAt-E OF TWO WHO ARE 
!HNOCEHT...iBl VtCTIMS JO A SERIES OF INCIDENTS 
0EVOWP HUMAN C0MPREH£HSt0M~.1Wl>£NV5 BRUTAL 
... ffEHOISH... LUNATIC ... AND SEEMINGLY POINTLESS... 
AMP IN THIS WORLD WHERE REASON IS ALL-IMPORTANT, 
THE TOTAL IRRATIONALITY OF THEJR PERSECUTORS 
IS THEIR MOST INSUFFERABLE TORTURE... 

...THIS... is JOSEY FORSTER AND ANNE A PAMS.. .THE TWO 
WHO ARE HOUNDED, TORTURED AND TORMENTED IN... 



*7 




WhaT MACABRE EVENTS LED TO THIS | 
AWFUL MOMENT? SURELY NOTHING HUMAN 
Yi fiSH/NO THE BITTER CONFRONTATION BE 
TWEEN THE VICTIMS ANP THE UNKNOWN, 
UNSEEN TORMENTOR- TyiP^STARTED 
ONLY A OAK BEFORE NOW INI THEIR 
CASTLE-LIKE MANHATTAN^ GIRLS' FINISH¬ 
ING COLLEGE: fCOUARD MANSE... 


.Where on a bleak I 

•/m inrviv hl^-Ut at- 


SATURDAY NIGHT AT 
RUSK THEY WEREAIVT 
TERIOUSLY SPIRITED 
BELOW THE SCHOOL 7D A ‘ 
GROTESQUE UNDERGROUND 
CITY POPULATED BY OB¬ 
SCENE MUTANTS... 


..pROM WHICH THEY ESCAPED ONLY TO FACE THE 
NAKED, BRUTAL MWD OF A THING WHO THREATENED 
THEM OF DOOM, IF THEY DIP NOT GROVEL AND 
CAPITULATE.. 


...But they did not,., 
AND WERE ACCORDED 
FALSE MOMENTARY 
FREEDOM ONLY TO FALL 
VICTIMS TO THE DESPER¬ 
ATE AND ARCHAIC 
MADNESS OF A MECHAN¬ 
ICAL VAMPIRE... 










. .Whose death led th&a id this moment 

NEARBY ON THE TURRET OF HIS CASTLE’PALACE.,, 
WHEN THIS THING THOUGHT DEAD MILLIONS Of YEARS 
ATTACKS AND LIFTS TH&A FROM, THE VERY6ROUND... 
LIFTS AND DRAGS THEM INTO THE AIR By H5 CLAWS 
IMBEDPED HORRIBLY INTO THEIR SKIN AND HAIR... 

...WHETHER OR NOT THIS THING THAT IS LEGITIMATELY 
A PTERO&ACm HAS A MIND ANP HENCE KNOWS ITS 
ORIGINS ANP UNDERSTANDS WHAT IT NONOOESIS 
NOT THE QOESTfON..* 

...THE QUESTION IS: "WHO IS HE WHO SAYS ...* 4 


L 







...A QUESTION NOT TO W 
ANSWERED IMMCOIATKIY., 
FOR OTHER FACTOR* ARE 
INVOLVED- .SPECIFICALLY... 
ONE WITH TWO MASSIVE 
WINGS THE WW OF A 


WHERE.., 
IS IT... 
TAKING 
US? 


...TWO TITANS OKI- 
TLE WHILE 7WO 
VICTIMS CLOSE THEIR 
eyes and murmur 

WHATEVER THEY GAN 
REMEMBER OF CHILD' 
MOOD PRAYERS.,. 


Useful only 

IN BLOCKING FROM 
THEIR MINOS THE 
AWFUL SHRIEKING 
PIN OF THE 
BATTLING 
PT€RODACTyi6... 
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..They cannot spkak to each 

OTHER VOW, „ DON’T EXPECT THEM 
TO...EXPECT ONLY SMALL WHIM¬ 
PERING CUES TO TURN TO SHRIEKS 
OFA/DAROtf AS THEY REALIZE 
HOW /MM/V&VZ £ 7HBR MWtfV.. 




...TD ITS 
NEST TO 
rre 
YOUNG.. 


MY GOO... " 
7ME MMM£ NEST 

is SHAWNS*. 
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mmwtm&Mffit, 


bbjt * jh 


§rra«r 

§1* JL 


Sf 

.ir< 

ypl! 






...N0...1 OON'T... 
THE SEARING HBKT 
Of THE LMA IS BURN¬ 
ING THEIR WINGS... 


tnby'rb tkying to 

L£AV£...FLY AWAY 
FROM THE EXPLODING 
VOLCANO... 


/ ...I WISH 
W£ OOULD FLY 
AWAY.. 


' ...THEY'RE 
FALLING TO 
THEIR DEATHS. 1 


the NEST IS 1 
LIFTING Of F 
ITS PERCH . WE'RE 
BEING CARR/BO 
BY THEJAV5A... 


...BUT... 
WHAT ABOUT 

US? 
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When the yawake rr is torment 

i amp AGONy... FDR JUST AS TH&y'VE HAP . 
NO SiffP NEITHER HAVE THEY HAP NOURISH- 
A\ENT...AN£> IN THH5 MACABRE UK-RAFT 
THEY AREN'T LIKELY T OG£T AN Y EITHER... 


SA 
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josey... 

r DON'T SEE 

anyone... 


BUT DON'T 
EXPECT A CREW 
TO HAVE 
SURV/VEP...I 


* 

..iFyouo/P 4 

THEY'D BE DEAD 

/ww»y...this ship is 

SOMETHING OUT OF ANOTHER 
AGE...SOMEHOW IT'5 
MANAGED 10 SURVIVE 
THROUGH TIME.. ■ 

BUT#.. 


WONDER IF 
AN yPOOO 
OR WATER. 
SURVIVED r 


...It SWEPT THROUGH THE SEAS TO THEM AND ALMOST 
SWAMPED THEIR NEST-CRAFT... 

...IT SWEPT SO CLOSE THEY COULD GRAB THE ROPES AT 
THE SIDES AND HOLD THEM TILL THEY GATHERED BALANCE 
ENOUGH TO CLIMB THE SIDES... 


» 
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ISH THE 


f OH, GOD, JOSiy 


I 1 

'"NOW? ™ 

AT & I T L 

g TMt?2 
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.. .This ancient dead ship swirls into 

THE VORTEX OF THE MAELSTROM-. 
...THIS ARCHAIC DEAD SHIP SWIRLS UP 
AND AROUND AND ABOUT FOR AN ETERNITY 
BEFORE IT GOES DOWN TO HELL... 
ruifi rxcci«;cT) r«n «suiP nnt -, ArtW 
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lA/ A fAOfAEHT THEY ARE INTO THE VORTEX 
THE MAELSTROM BEING SUCKED UNDER 
THE SHIP...THEY ARE VANISHED BEHIND 
E EDGE OF THE WHIRLPOOL WALLS... 


...And REMOVES HER. COMPANION'S 
ROPES BEFORE SHE REMOVES THE 
CLOTH OVER HER MOUTH„. 



i® 

WwiwWrrJM 
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I7i AM TRWPfRV-I AM hoRRoR incarnate! 
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COMIXCj- 

'The Horror-Mood Pioneers 
present ap, c>rigiiml illustrated novel! 
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.He just stoop stock-still for a long 

T/WVE/i-QOKING DOWN AT HER..." 


.. My FATHER 
BRUTALLY MUR¬ 
DERED MY MOTHER 
JEFORE MY EY£$- 
HE STOOP OVER . 
HER BODY AND,LET-1 
TIMG THE AXE . 
DROP OHIO THE I 
UlOOD SOARED 1 
FLOOR... 
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•Amp there 

GREW OLD 


They took me 

TO AM ASVIL/M - 


IN H6A 

i WP0 pptMik&Qm. 

i ' ' > JREAK 

OU7~~km S ) SMUG- 
Gtei> cAYseiF- into 
.HE a-'.CK SEAT A 
WRSE'S CAR, wViCM 
ER1T60 TJ?1£ ASYim 

PERMJTTeO MV _. 
eSOAAc.. 

































1.1 WASN'T 
ABOUT TO 
GO BACK 
TO THE 

ASYLUM... 
NOT AFTER 
TASTING 
FREEDOM. 
...I WAS 
ANGRY 
AT THE , 
OLD MAN'S 
BETRAYAL 


...Who arrived in 

A HELICOPTER- 'ARMED 
WITH GUNS AND 
ANOTHER WEAPON— 
THE MOST DREADED 
WEAPON OF ALL 'A 
STRAIGHT JACKET.., 


WUTE- 
TURhlED 
AND RAN, 


...The ’copter, pro 
THE. OUCEMEN ,WENT 
STRAIGHT TO HELL!" 












-I KNEW MORE 
POLICEMEN WOULD 
COME—2 KNEW 
THEY'D CHASE 
ME TO THE ENDS 
OF THE EARTH- 
ESPECIALLY NOW 
THAT I HAD KILLED 
TWO CF THOR 
MNP...1 TOOK 
MY ONLY FRIEND 
AND MAPS (NTO 


THP- HILLS. 


WE'LL BE FRIENDS, 

YOU AND I, TILL THE Tfjjja 
DAY WE DIE- JUST 
k YOU AND X—WE'LL 
, KILL ANYONE WHO V 
J STANDS IN THE WAY OF T 
OUR FRIENDSHIP... \ 

\ IT'S JUST you AN' I I 
\ AGAINST THE WHOLE J 
\ BLOODY WORLD/ ^ 

V *- 'Pi'ikK 1 










stforeo 

MV.&&GX 
+ IA A ' OH.iOo’P- 
. on, horrors; 

WHAT 

r- »grM§ 


AK- I WAS 

50 GUS*- 

whelmed 
with FEAR. 


. JThF. SNAKE 
ATTACKED NH FRIEND 

v: 

FILLED HIS Vf/WS 
WITH POISON MEANT 
FOR M£»— 


■T.Tmen I PICKED V><? ANOTHER BOULPER-QNETO TAKE 
MY FRIEND OUT Of H\G AGONY'L HAD BETRAYED— 
THE ONLY FRIEND X HAD IN THE WORLD-.. AND I 
DROPPED THE BOULDER AND CRUSHED HIS HEAD-- 
THANK THE LORD, MY FRIEND DIED INSTANTLYl" 





















































The elrenyv »t werewolf saga ever to appear RETURNS 
to the pages ot PSYCHO in Ihe next Issue, on eels 
December 30, 19741 New artist PAUL PUIGAGUT joins 
oldtlmer AUGUSTINE FUNNELL to raise the monumen¬ 
tal teles to even greater heights in chapter 7 VISIONS 
OF BLOODY DEATH, end in Ihe succeeding chapters 
that will appear In every Issue until a climactic, block¬ 
buster concluding chapter 9 — don't DARE miss III 


Wh.it Is this myslurlous TALES OF | 
EVIL SPECIAL EDITION you keep 
hearln , about? W II. actually it’s the 
very, very SPECIAL 25TH ISSUE 
NNIVEKS .RY COLLECTORS' EDI¬ 
TION OF 'SYCHO — a magazine 
:ev .ted t a single, strange theme 
— s town male he 1 riyht out ot h ;ll I 




PUT LIKE 
EVERYTHING 
EISE,THERE 

are 

changes. . 

AND 

lUET'KS 

NOT 

ALWAYS 


mlX 


TWEES ARE 
PEOPLE 
LIVING 
HERE- NOT 

the aesr 

Of PEOPLE 
BUTHUM4N 
BEING'S 






mp i 


VClt,. t t/Am 

ml 


! r h _ 

BliUlllia 

Rr»Wl 











-IT IS IN ACTUALITY 
ONLY A F©A> MOMEWTS. 
UUpLTVie AUTHORITIES 
ARRIVE.-' _ 


THE HORROR OP IT SET'S OFF FEAR. WE SCENT - OF DRIED BLOOD SMASHES THROUGH HIS NOSTRILS, AND WE HEELS, 
ALMOST SCR, AGAINST IMF WALL FOR BA-ANCE THIS 6%/SLV THINS HEROES HIM ONCE LAUSHED AND LIVED. AMO WHAT 
IS MOKE, IT WAS A EMEND A VALUED FRIEND. 3LIT NOW. NOW, IT© NOTWINS MORE THAN* 3LOOOV LUMP OF 
MANGLED FLESH! THERE © VENGEANCE TO ?E RAINED. SLIT UPON WHOM? TEATS TWESUESTION ANOEVERYONE 
KNOWS j- 










EVS.M 

THOUGH 

he A? vew 

THEY 

WOULDN’T 

BE 


IN TOUCH 
WITH 
HIM. 
mut 

WAITED 


'oUfFESED THROUGH THE A6QA/V OF LOSING A FRjgHO 

scoo menu* waiting. waiWS. tm 

SOMETH IMS 


SUT A MAN CAN OK1LV WAIT SO UM6 DO 
NOTH INS rCR UUSr A OEKTAIN LSNST-H OF TI ME 
AND FlNAuy.ULTlMATety,Hf3 IMRSHOJCE 

explode s / 


IT’S AS SIMPLE AS THAT- A FEW QUESTIONS. QUICKLY JOTTED 

notes, and the body is ca area away, .only tbs hoakq* 
remains/___ 


TOU’LL LET US KNOW... 
IF 4NV7WN& TURNS UP? 


' EH?OH SURE l 
CON'r THINK WE’LL 
GET MUCH THOUGH 
SOMETHING UKE THIS 
IS USUALLY PRETTY 


DAMMIT.' I'M NOT 
SOINS TO 6tT ABOUND 
UKE THIS ANY tOMGER.' 
IF THE rftOOOY POLICE 
WONT FIND JOHN’S 
KILLER, I _ 










SO He see S ID FI NO A X/UCQ.. AND ALTHOUGH SW6 
oae&N T Kff«V7" to, jen Goes too fix there is a 

MANIA: LOOSE .AND SHE OOULD NEVER LET HIM FACE 
IT ALONE/ 


BUT NOTHIN'! rrs asav 
THREE BLASTED MASSY'S, 
AND THEV HAVEN'T COME 

upwth 4NYTWMSJ 



■# 1™ p' 

i) - 

nlLW 



H : , 

»W 












- 



TO* MORROW-' . MOTHER DAV TO Bfe RACED Uki 
-NVOTHER.,.WITH Qtj£STlOHS, SC.4MMSO 

qqo&s^ no one amen, thins... 


he^ooks 

AT WHAT 
WAS 
OUCF A 
HUMAN 
tei tie _ 

BUT 

TUBUS 

IS NO 

eevucstoN 

IM HIS 
fcEATUSSS 

wo 

HORROR 

at What 

LAYS 
















. BUT CAWTaurTE D6NY' h£ moues T6K he -5 
flOUNQ'AN AHS wen.. AND SYGOD HE'LL ACT OX IT' 


THE DCJOK SLAMS IN HIS RACE AGAIN - AND SLOHZY. EVEE 
SO SIOWW SOMETHING FESINS ID TAKE SHAPE I NWS 


PAUL WHVNOr 
LET THE POLICE 
HANDLE IT? ITS 
THEIK JOB AND 
THEY CAN DOIT. 



OHI 

mm m 


IfiW'l 
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ERUPTED into A 
BOgNtm SO.UXM3 
euf/ry u«® itself/ 


HE WALKS WITH A 6HW3SE.. A SENSE OF fO&iTEOUSHt.$S. 
a vicious Muzoea will se museo this night, and 
HE WILL SETHE /NST/H/MENT OF lETRlBUnON/ 


A FEW BASH STATEMENTS 3UT 36HIN0 THE WORDS IS 
HA7Z6D HATRED FOR THE HUMAN FILTH THAT COULD 
INDISCRIMINATELY RIP 1O SWREADS A LIVING 3REATHING 
HUMAN 561 NS/ SO WHEN NIGHT OOMES.THAT HATRED 






iiLw 

ra 
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4 

' J.L WATCHES WITH &£e AS 

F£AR COMES INTO THE MAN'S 
eves HE AWOWS HE'S GOING 

to oml 


in 













.UNTIL,SOON,HIS SNEttaV SPENT, 


HE STOPS., AND SANITY...OF . 
Saar. . RETURNS OWiSLAZSO 

eves.' 





HIP 



jJF 4j 

K 

aM O 

i jt Kr yN 

% • 

■Ji 

2; JFSprB 
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SWlNTEgg 


cheaper- binders 


NIGHTMARE WINTE*-5P£CfAl 


NIGHTMARE 1974 YEARBOOK. 


PSYCHO 1974 YEARBOOK. 


THE ARCHAIC BACK ISSUES VAULT 
SKYWAtO HORROR-MOOD PUBLISHING 


custom 


the 

ARCHAIC 

BACK ISSUES 

VAULT 

•l 

HORROR-MOOD 

MiASTERWORKS 


LIBRARY BOXES .../or your library of, the macabre 


. . . you too con have a library like this! ... a 
degenerating, rotting, wretched DISORGANIZED 
mess!.. . 


holds 12 complete copies of PSYCHO 
NIGHT A !E in perfect mint condition . «**ify accessible 
: . . . not bound-in to the case 

HANDSOME DU.ABIE 


Keep your buck issues 
in perfect A-l condition 


f . . I have enclosed $ 

4*nd coupon to, <or NIGHTMARE case _ 

JESSE JONES BOX CORP psYCHO caSe _ 
POST Office BOX 5120 
DEPT-ARCHAIC P & N Nflne 


e pay postage 

in archaic money 


PHILADELPHIA PA 


- ! Address 

|§ City and other stuff 



% 3 


1 js&tim 


Get your macabre library organized and off 1 
the floor where the rats have been 



chewing your magazines to shreds . . . 


* order more than one of each to keep yotip tfqmplot* collection 
used in these beoo.tifof, protective library eases an absolute 
MUST for the library of any genuine, true-blue die-hard comics collector 

INEXPENSIVE WILL LAST* A LIFETIME OF USE 
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WITHIN THE HOUR, HE. FINOS HIMSELF 

WAUsffNS ap-fwe slate crones of 

AN MHC/eUT VICTORIAN MANSE/ 


{ Hsaetrm/ 

, ...2120 SOUTH 
► MICHI6AN... 

...ONlVA FEW 
aoos AVNNJ 


MY NEW 

OFFSPRINGS: 


TrvkoiOMANO 3SSES THE 
BROAD JEAM6D FUDCR, .AS 
THE •P6RFUM6S OF MEN 
' WiUWEn'OCFTAVna/NY 
I LACE THE AIR.THE WUNENtSS 


OF MB THAT- 4SOBNT H© 

I HEAD AID FACE W LENSTN 
'OFFSETS the qarrnesSof 

Jw»jSAe4,_Heis atom... 
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LET'S TRY TO MAKE 
THEM HAPPY. SHALL WE 
















THE EXORCIST 

by EDWARD FED DRY 

Amidst «B ta# aheap esitMtlbnatlsm that taame to grow 
«k. wood* eround THE EXORCIST cniv one thing 
remains true, the original novel II seems that you oan F t 
pee* a nswsetend today without the word "exoreist" 
hawking et you from beneath some gaudy letterhead. 
Certe in newspapers have been coming out with ''Exor¬ 
cist” Supplements, in the hopes the! the mare ute Ot 
the word will trues up their tagging sale* figure#. In 
•very major papar we have read Tories about people 
who had viola ht reactions ta tha movie, ot people who 
went ott the proverbial "edge" . . . this to me, and to 
aulhw William Pater Blatty ha. to quote only myself, 
manure—with a capital ■*§”. It would seem to he HEAL 
horror, it one thinks that these people were walking 
the. streets Just prior to seeing the movie. I say, that 
If saving THE EXORCIST helped them to reailie they 
needed psychological help, then tha movie ha* dona 
Society a good turn; these people probably would have 
So he untreated for year*. 


In tha movie THE EXORCIST, the character cl Father 
Kerraa Is played by Jeson Millar. One cannot help but 
*— *- 'ha dynomic 




rt^naw&S^SKS 
aftffsa.'sassrisss 

the central figure, while m the movie, il appeere thet 

TSLH 


there w tons of trite pap on the newsstands already? its^aaest? physicaMo?m'* > The'thouQhV'of'ha^ra'soroe- 

SOPJPJSSLSSL In control Of your Body . . . ot ulwrou. eoree ap- 

&?•££: wha, e iS csftswsM 

ssra fcryajnsna vzxrg s s $$&•***—- t ° ■* 


V^ 5 W^*T 5 K 

le pap on the net 

STe-J 


gan (the yo 
te -center, 

18 about THE EXORCIST? Why has 
. ;csss? t tor one, feel thet one of the 
major reason# ter the suces* of the book and the 
movia, is In the type cl horror th?t le being brought 
to the public. THE EXORCIST Is gut-t error, manifested 
In a series o) utomach wrenching scenes. This fa quite 

asrtiaat iEWS/s jsss 

that Poe it the epitome ot REAL horror, you should 
fofget about seeing or reading THE EXORCIST, be¬ 
cause you wont be prepared to cope with horror in 
Its Basest, physical form' The to 


he deal* to. 

When one reed. THE EXORCtST, one le immediately 
ripped Irom the book and thrust into the very tabne 
of the story. You are no longer on Impartial judge of 
style and technique, but become an active character 
In a situation ot sheer terror. Another example ot tine 
and dynamic writing can be found to BlaUy’s latest 
published book, TWINKLE, TWINKLE, "KILLER" KANE, 
One can easily draw shnitwtiss between THE EXOR¬ 
CIST’S Father Karras, end Colonel Hudson J_ Kane in 
TWINKLE, TWINKLE . It seem# that Blatiy's pen 
has e flair tor the quiet, Inwardly questioning and dis¬ 
turbed type ot central figure Quiet, yef inside we see 
each protagonist tor his free Worth . . . each, a pillar 
bt wermth, understanding, reserved and reeoiuta 


Horror Is always at He best when IH surroundings are 
femlliar to us, and What place could he more temiliar 
to most Of Ml# readers then Washington, D.C. The 
period In little Is else crucial When is this experience 
In terror euppoeed to teke piece? The element of to* 
grotesque eeams to weedier when we find the! our 
reading material Is about something that took place 
five hundred years ago. In THE EXORCIST, tha lima 
Is NOW . . horror l* multiplied like some revenous, 
s growth until you find yourself believing, or 
—- x -..-i- a t h | ng a8 demonic posses- 

« you want to be scared out of your socks ... If you 
went the thrill oi being terrified ol the shadows that 
play across your bedroom walls en moon-lit nlghle . . . 
it you warned to recapture toe frightening feelings that 
forced adrenaline through your system when you were 
a child, then READ and SEE—THE EXORCISTII 



THti EXORCIST 


(Or: Th^ Soundtrack 
That ’Wasn’t}: 

by AUj3LtST|NE FOWNEU. 


■ S ** A. -j'', ed lho * l,s f , ? n ® e and horeor 

W \ . /( tvf'rythim If if had been used, 

TiM-V^Tr •• i ' l|/flI oppttod property, fht* slrdgt- - 

■ XJTf-V | Mfimm bnfllfnfef impacts and burld-upi 

J ctsns. Animus festtuL at tlpii 

~■ mln?o'n ’rUSUf-AS^BELLS mat 

iHuatrated by GENE DAY 'w> ul,! "M have fit right two 


Is a tool of incredible propor¬ 
tions, and can be used to build 
virtually any mood, from toy to 
sadness, suspense to assurance 
the Esorosi, unfortunately for 


In effect then, this review 
really isn't about the music of 
the Exorcist; rather, it is about 
the lack of music In tna Exor¬ 
cist And because of thal lack. 


at being ripped off tor * sound- 
Stack. A number ot my acquaint¬ 
ances heard the »ft>um before 
they sow the movie, as ! did, 
and when II was over they com¬ 
mented on the lack. I person- 
•fly waited and waited for the 
familiar sounds to assail my oars 
at the most dramatic points, bus 
was left amply, being forced to 
rely on visuals alone (or a 
build-up As often happen*, In 
this ease visuals were not 
enough My mooda had to be 
built with music, They weren't. 

What can ( «ey about the 
music In n Him that had ns 
music? I could, fill pages with 
the greatness of the album, bui 
what good would that do? It 
there's another music lover out 
there who has heard and enjoy¬ 
ed TUaULAR SELES hut Who 
hasn't seen the movie ((here 
must be someone somt-wherel), 
i can only Want you that you'll 
be getting no pleasure from the 
soundtrack So don’t expect the 
experience Jt doesn't exist. 


album minted TUsULAfi 
'moW l ’ U TUBULAR' B*ELL3 ar is 






THE 

EXORCIST 

.v^wssaresrs 

well done spisdal clfoeb'- make up 
«<«» cxoslta-M. «_<«*»«■«» mwjfat w h 


;.r 


a«Mn,, pnjm<wny * 

S**fgg 

he last. 

K?s , «®?A, , sste"tS 

EXOSGiSi certamy art *n«a« w 
fte opbrrtsmmeni — lulhor WILLIAM 
PETER ELATTV had 3 .elfyiout? point 
of view ha wanted to oet icrose.and 
he wasn't ?K>in; >t> k-t 3 glint of 
KHlertatafliHtt g^f -n his why. The 

movie flBly uttered shoe, afier shock 
-n- when th,« shocks di=d aw.ty af'i-r 
3 tew hours, or a tew dsys, and I 

thougtTback to (he movie. I rem-.-m- 

hete-J father pathetic make-up that 
had frightened me • win! to sb» it 
with my wife ana wc were the only 
two t'uopt. in the c-ntnv mav't 
fhoatfo. My wrtfr Julie had watt the 
book before Bbeing the. movie — she 
was most interested: tc =** tho 
specs! effects and how they Sid 

B strgs.’xsu* 

tb* excellent hook- which it wnshl 
— she, thought nltrr seeing the 
mavis th.rt — weili I'lt cut down an 
bour-tom) collet shoo conversation 

Si'ryisni'.KiSfflsu* 

Sob —• a was a tet-down .attar the 
‘ promotion, it you Mid the book first 
you wort somewhat disappointed, if 
you tvadtu rood tb”-. book you i-ittrer 

a!»trL3JSfS.Sk= 

(ft the aistss throwing obi Soma pen- 
pk* realty liked evu-tytbmg like £j 
En.lory who write ' THE EXORCIST 
is gut-terror mamtesb-d in a aches 


j . THE FAMILIAR OpeNINQ WNESTO WeMOST F/WOC&MC&fiCiflPO£M IN THE WOR C£> ■. 

EDGRIl ALLAN POE £> 
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tt)C little 

iitirrnr-lSmtO 

^Ijop of Jhorr rs 


MASK D1Q 


TOUGH 

STRONG 

LATEX 

MASKS 


HORROR 

w m ja 

ot elastic horrtij cksracten 

THE UTTIE HORROR - MOX3D 
SHOT Of HORRORS Is (*««<) to r 
M-rtfoduee itself info these pages j 


MASK HO MASK GTO 

Wa invite you to COMPARE both the QUALITY and the 
PRICE of our masks with these advertised in other maga¬ 
zines. The price ft $34.95 per mask, plus a low $1.25 
postage. A fair price for a great product ORDER NOW for 
SPEEDY DELIVERY in time for your favorite occasion. Alt 
cheeks and money ordar* mutt be made payable in U.5. 
funds — yes, we ship out the country, but ORDER NOW. 
Us® special order coupon on page 48 of this issue 
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VuuV h^ud about OUIJA 
but did you know that it 
K«*lly tmin? It dot', — and 

OUIJaVoARD ?rT only^*5-05 
— ruaaonahlo' , . 

ITEM F10 


U;*« special ord«r coupon on pag* At of this lssu« 
























SKULLS 


REALISTIC SKULLS 
THAT GLOW IH THE 
PARK - imall $TSO 


mm 


« hugP, llflp- 
T.LODDT HN6. 
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HORROR-MOOD 
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THE SKYWALD HORROR-MOOD PUBLISHING COPORATION 
18 East 41st Street Room 1501 




















This... is the continuing saga of the victims ...chapter 5...Anp we 

ARE PRAWfNG NEAR TO A CLOSE IN THE APVENTUftES OF JOSEY FORSTER ANP 
ANNE ADAMS... 

...AND HOW... IT IS TIME FOR SOME HARD H' GOOD ANSWERS... 


47 
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..^ThIS IS THE OTHER SIDE OF THE WORLD... ms IS AFRICA... THE VICTIMS ARE WITHIN 
THE MIGHTY HANDS OF A SUB HUMAN IMMORAL BEHEMOTH WHO IS ABOUT TO SQUASH 
THEIR LIVES OUT... 


...THE VICTIMS HAVE BEEN WEAR-DROWNED, NEAR DIED, OFTEN...THEY HAVE BEEN 
BRUTALLY BEATEN AND TORMENTED IN A SEEMINGLESS ENDLESS SERIES OF 
LUNATIC SITUATIONS... /gXyfflooc, 
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razoift 


I ‘'twHf nVLofl .; 













w sIMS 


I hate TO 

HINK WHAT 










ggpv®! 


'...AMD WE'RE 
STILL At/VC—VVf-: 

COULDN'T LIVE THROUGH 
v SOMETHING LIKE THAT UNDER 
\ NORMAL CIRCUMSTANCES... 
"■- UNPROTECTED... OUT 










/-»-A*\sas*« 
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...Perhaps because 

THEY SENSE THERE (5 
MORE THAN JUST THE 

SIMPLE ADMISSION OF 
DEFEAT INVOLVE!?.,. 
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^iBer* I 


IP Algll 
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v. a wLr' x 
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HiiTA^fea -M/ 1 
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“ IT APPEARS ^vifiT 
\ TO HP AN UNCGR- Jug 
a GROUND TUNNEL... V 
OR SEVERAL 

tf*k. IUNNLLS...IS THERE 

any powt w “s , 

Kffif TRYING TO 60 A 

™«S^ PCWN ONE?...^ 


5 PON' T THINK THERE'5 
f ANY POINT IN TRYING 
TO ESCAPE...WE C AN- 
NOTfSCAP£...Vy'E / 
MUST JUST ENDURE.../ 
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'T*!»k9 


WK*1*1ZWi 

















ALL THE /tt/ST- 

l COMING FROM?, 











...Bo t WMWPHE 71 --WMSL ; 
15 F'Ui-p V*-’ Tr A OC-V- j 
7/4M FXTV ^'EV OWce 
AGAIN r'AVP- ANAGWG 
A7 THEIR 8RAJMS AMP 
THEIR COGENCES THAT 
l Et 15 THEM NO, f>0 NOT 
SUCCUMB...mO WiTH 

; only seam-human i 

WEEP FOR SURVIVAL DRfV- 
.IMG THEM THEy STRUGGLE 



wmmzmi C 

HWm. 


M' 4 .._„ 

fMM$ „ * ■■ 
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MSfflM 


...I PON'T 
KNOW ANY 
MORE THAN 
YOU DO... 


...PUNNQ... 
THEY LOOK 
HARMLESS. 


...WHAT 
ARB THEY? 


' ...THE VOICE ' 
SA1P OUR TORMENT 
WAS FINISHED... 






























...Inside this thing that is 

NOW A SPACE- MACHINE- OF-SORTS, 
ONCE A SCHOOLCASTIE.TNO 
YOUNG AND VER Y HUMAN GIRLS 
TOTALLY SHAKE WITH UNBRIDLED, 
ADMITTED PEAR... 


...What they have seen through 
THESE LAST FEW PAYS THEy NOW 
KNOW IS VERY LITTLE COMPARED 
WITH WHAT NOW FACES THEM... 


... For ahead 

ues AN ANSWER 
T HEY KNOW THEy PO 
NOT WANT TC KNOW.. 


Nbkt-. VV£ CONCfcUPe WITH CHAPTER 6 


V/Z/\r - i— i winr v 

i AM WHAT I AM/ 


THAT CAN BE 













The Human Gargoyles 


icial selection Of NUMAN GARGOYLE story 
rHE LEOENO OF TNE NUMAN OARGOYLES 
TNE HUMAN GARGOYLES VS THE NUMAN 
5, and a special preview of a vary 


Tradition of the Wolf 


fDeathwalk 

to the tiery gates of eternal damna- 

Vampire fffreaks 

i to ba a nice gay ha aamatimes gats 
hen a whole gang of freakB try tha 
eeme to stomp oa them . . . page 36 

{fistful of Flesh 


Snakewizard 



This is the 
face of 


a face often 
seen in 
the pages of 



in the 
next issue, 
on sale 12/30/74 


Blasty Comic Network 

a subdivision of DCP 



DOWN Super Kitty! 

Baaaaad bitty, no! i 

He heard you had leeched but weren’t 
sharing. Pretty lame. Don't mabe 
. Super Kitty hunt you down. V 
Got it SHARE it! ^ 


r MEOWWWWWR! ' 

$UPER-SA$$AFRASS-SUM-BITCH’s! 
I HATE THE LEECHES 
WHO NO SHARE! GROWL! 
FIND’EM, CHEW'EM UP! 
MAKE THEM MV NEW CHEW TOV! 
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BRmSSfiRW 

BLttO 

OF THE 

"fill 


VAMPIRE 

wr 


A SKYWALD 

HORROR-MOOD 

PUBLICATION 














PAGE 24 — the hell-hole DARKKOS MANSION, 
within a great southern swamp 
comes ALIVE with wretched MON- 
STERS-WHO-ARE-DEAD . . . 

j§eai> __ J?mt Jfaf 

PAGE 33 — the story of the master-man- 
macabre — EDGAR ALLAN POE — 
the most ESSENTIAL writer in the 
HISTORY OF HORROR . . . 

to CooDGogsp to stesgCoto 

gQ,[!D®©[l= 

by DOUG MOENCH and SUSO 

PAGE 43 — the SLAUGHTER-SLUDGE THING 
is on a rampage to DEVOUR THE 
WORLD and NOTHING can stand 
in its way . . . 


Him 


by emotionally-disturbed film buff ED FEDORY 
PAGE 58 — “You look upon the face and form 
of this VAMPIRE and you FREEZE 
THE BLOOD that surges through 
your VEINS . . ” 


A SKYWALD HORROR-MOOD PUBLICATION 





■I...WEIL NOW. 

HERE WE ARE... 

...NOW WHY DON'T 
1 YOU GO AHEAD,, UO J 
*■ 4>§ I ASK. YOUK FIRST C 4 

EArl ^.questionJT •//j 

f ' THE ONLY PLAciX^- (' i 
r I KNOW TO START is) /' * 

AT ~W£ BEGINNING... / / 

SO... LET /WE ASK YOU ' 

ABOUT THE / _ 

BEGINNING ^EW 


. .WHEN WB*6 

you BORN?... 


...WHEN WAS 1 BORN? \ 
MMMH/ LET ME THINK NOW- 
J.ET ME THINK... _ 


...WELL... AS NEAR 
AS I CAN REMEMBER. 
IT WAS IN 1776... 


.YES...THAT'S 
.BOUT IT... i— 


...I WAS 
BORN IN 
177 6... 


..AND. SO STARTS 
OUR TALE .IN 1776 
AT THE BEGINNING 
Of THE LIFE OF. 

















..YES.. T WAS BORN IN 1776 TO JOHN ANPMARSHA 
VOGT IN NEW ORLEANS, LOUISIANA . MY FATHER 
WAS A SEAMAN WHO HAD LEFT HIS PROFESSION AND 
TAKEN UP 8LACKSMtTHING FORA LIVING .. 


WHEN I WAS 5 
YEARS OLD HE WAS 
PRESS-GAN GEO 
ABOARD A WHALER., 
1 NEVER SAW HIM 
AGAIN... 


MY MOTHER EARNED AN ADEQUATE LIVING FOR USAS A 
SEAMSERESS FOR MANY YEARS... TILL isHE MARRIED A 
CUSTOMER, A WEALTHY FRENCHMAN.. WHO 
INTRODUCED US TO . 

luxury... , - 


,. THERE I GREW-UP... MY STORY 
REALLY BEG/NS THERE WHERE 1 
WAS RE-BORN UNDER THE 
'GUIDANCE OF THE HEADMISTRESS 
* ...A WOMAN WHO WAS. A . 

K VAMPIRE... 


. I WAS SENT AWAY 
TO A SCHOOL IN EUROPE 
AN ALL'GIRLS SCHOOL 
TO LEARN BREEDING AND 
THE WAYS OF WOMANHOOD 




















































...or sc it seemed... but in private 

IT WAS ME THE BARON LOVED... 1 
REALIZED THEN THAT I HAD GROWN INTO 
AN ATTRACTIVE YOUNG, tVOAtW, AND 
SINCE THE R iRON AND I SNARED THE 
SAME IXJ&TS, IT WAS 
NATURAL THAT WE 
FELL IN LOVE-HE 
WITH AGE AND 
BEAUTY... ANDZ 
WITH HIS POWER 
AND MATURITY.. 
















...PERHAPS we SHOULD'VE 
STAYED THERE BUT... SUT 
THE AUTHOR/ TIES WERE 
BEGINNING TO SUSPECT 
US AMD WE WERE RUNNING 
SHORT OF V/CT/MS SO 
WE LEFT THE CASTLE... 
MOVED TO LOMDOA/ IN - 
ENGLAND... — 






















... AGA/A/ I WAS ALONG ... I WENT WEST... INTO THE OLD AMERICAN WEST... 
TRAVELLING BY AT/GNT AHO SLEEPING BY DA Y.. 
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are adapted tor the ntwi* cin¬ 
ema. m «i* «Sr»ies, CAPTAIN 
AMERICA. DICK TRACY, AT- 
MAN mat ROBIN, ani a variety 
pi SUPERMEN wtm- very: pop¬ 
ular in aerials.-M r* rueemty 
BABBAA 6 LU wm adapt** ani: 
iIibv are STIU. («lkf*j about 
adapting LITTLE ANNIE FANNY 
onto the acreen. Sul alar iwm 
rtoenKr, producer* Sofeotsky 
anfl So*gr.o*n h«v»adept** 


S’o,'i>;s into two movies, TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT tour review 
IS In NIGHTMARE .* * and THE 
VAULT OF HOnPCffl (our re¬ 
view % In PSYCHO #14) . . . 
o«r COMICS EOtTOi lAL this 
fast* Is by CHRISTOPHER LEE, 
wh piayad the Rammer DRAC 
ULA charactar on 1ft* *cr**n 


CHRISTOPHER 


mm 

r.EE 


tnen - he saw ■ SCREAM' 
|he newsstands 


dll CLASSICS 

miss cm not 


i Cintron 


... the following letter 
of the NICEST wave 
received . . il makes 
we ve gotta be doing SOME¬ 
THING right . nere it is m 
its entirety . , . 

"... once upon a ume there 
W09 9 horrorzme collector who 
collected only Warren Publica¬ 
tions This wen: on for about 
a year, till he saw NIGHT¬ 
MARE and 'PSYCHO' on the 
newsstands Say mg "Bah I 
Sickr. he Ignored these two 
magazines tor a year til! he 
had picked up PSYCHO #14. 
After reading ,|. he decided, 
upon seeing NIGHTMARE #14 
on the .newsstand, to start 
collect ng PSYCHO and NIGHT¬ 
MARE magazines 


The above siory s tr-e I 
Should know because, f AM 
thal collector' I also poked up 
SCREAM *?. and N GHTMARE 
#15 which we-e also excelcn: 
Incidentally, you were wro's m 
stating in NIGHTMARE >14 
that the other guys’ purl 14 
pages ot ads I counted 17 
Your new fa*. 

JOHN MORGAN. 

KEANSBURG NEW JERSEY 
Thanks John thats a really 
nice letter — we l.ke a tittle 
bit of flattery overy now and 
then, l.ke everyone, but we 
also appreciate criticism 

a wei'd letter from MIL¬ 
WAUKEE 

the best story m NIGHT- 
MARE #15 was THIS GRO¬ 
TESQUE GREEN EARTH' It 
was truly unbelievable Snog- 
goth Indeed! I can’l BELIEVE 
such etroc.ous drivel 1 
— WAIT — it s 1 00 a m No 
one should be AWAKE here 
at home at this nour a i should 
be ASLEEP' Ye I someone 
SOMETHING is coming up the 
steps to the ATT C 1 WHO’ 
WHAT? In candle igni I wr te 
this end beyond ne nng of 
light I see 3 hairy h.jlk.ng 
shape' The old woman was 
right' God save us 1 The 
shoggotns attack 1 Prepare earth 
foi i is *mal battle 1 Tney a^e 
attacking' No' NO 1 Sley BACK* 
Noooo" 

AAARGG 


Heaven help i 
ED PAHULE 


One 'eason you should 
return the HEAP is the fact 
that !>e was the Lrst MAN¬ 
OR AO-SWAMP-THING It'd be 
wrong * you took away the 
hrst "IT' tnai nad his own 
se-ies l.n etner words. I vote 
' YES-HEAP 

PSYCHO #14 was even oetier 
then the previous ssue. Tne 
cover Story may nave oeen the 
best, out there were so damn 
many cool ones that I cannot 
decide THE CLASSIC CREEPS. 
T HE A**! 1ST S OTHER HAN1J 
A MAN WHO OARE NOT 
SLEEP anc I BATTLr0 THE 
VICIOUS VAMPIRI- BATS Or 
TRANSYLVANIA AND LfVEO 70 
TELL OF IT (i cel you can't 
say thal fast ‘ive t mes) were 
the best stones I liked Ihe 
HIPPY COTTERS ARE COMIN' 
too Ken Kel-y s cover was 
simply faauious It nva's all 
covers of tne HORROR VIOOD 
vet It is only rivalled by 
NIGHTMARE #15 and SCREAM 
«1 


. PSYCHO 13 was one weird 
issue Th.s was the' .ssue in 
which the HEAP died Bring 
him back Although the HEAP 
isn t actually dead, he must 
return He was the drive for 
PSYCHO — like the HUMAN 
GARGOYLES are the drive for 
NIGHTMARE The best and 
weirdest story in "the Special 


13th Issue' was THI DAY THAT 
SATAN OlhD This may be 
Dreadful Dela's best art yet 
HE IS WEIRD more of him, 
hearl 

I can hardly wait until you 
print THE 13 DEAD THINGS 
it looks weird and 
horrible just the way I like 






MOOD Right’ Well, this was 
an omen to start it with, for 
SCREAM made mo SCREAM 
SCREAM SCREAM with HOR¬ 
ROR in my BRAIN. SLIME' 
is the story that drove me 
INSANE Thank you for that 
story. My family used SCREAM 
as evidence at the trial and 
had me committed in the local 
nut house . . . called HELL l 
escaped the second day and 
butchered ten people in my 
home town I went with the 
authorities only because they 
said I "belong In the PSYCHO 
ward” The psycho ward was 
wallpapered with HORROR 


. . lest night I bought end 
reed NIGHTMARE #15 What 
can I say except the DRACULA 
story was well worth the 
wratebed half year welt? Kan's 
cover zonked me out, It is one 
helluva lot cooler In color! THE 
GARGOYLE WHO WENT TO 
WAR end THE MYTHS ABOUT 
BATS . . PARTICULARLY 
VAMPIRE BATS wara the only 
stories I actually disliked It 
was a long wav from the END 
OF THE EARTH ISSUE. You 
gave credit to Rich Buckler on 
the first page but he did nothing 
. why’ (It was an accident 
. . Archaic editor) I can’t 
single out one story end say 
"this is the greatest" because 
they ell held me spell bound 
Thank you 

2ESAR and DELA ROSA are my 
tavorite MOOD-TEAM artists 
I especially like ZESAR's 
work on NOSFERATU . 
which brings me to SCREAM 


—AND THE 
HAND THAT 
COMES OUT OF 
THE GRAVE 


MOOD^ STORIES. I felt at home 

. . Now to SCREAM #1 . . 

. I did not like WEIRD 
COUNTS, SLACK VAMPIRE 
BATS and LUNATIC HORRORS 
. . that was the only story I 

did not like My favorite story, 
I think, was 'THE COMICS 
MACABRE' . . 

The 'STRANGE PAINTINGS OF 
JAY CRUMB, 'THE TALE OF 
THE PERFECT CRIME' 'THE 
SKELETON IN THE DESERT, 1 
'HICKORY DICKORY DOCK,’ 
'THIS ARCHAIC BREEDING 
GROUND 1 and T, SLIME' were 
. , HORRIFIC. The most 
promising story was 'WHERE 
LUNATICS LIVE 1 ' Zesar's art is 
coolest here , . Congratula¬ 
tions on the most macabre 
first issue I have EVER reed. 

After baing totally zonked out 
by SCREAM #1, I was not dis- 
appomtad in #2 . it zonked 
ma out MORE than #1 
Thanks and congrats. LADY 
SATAN was vary far out The 
art and the story ware up to 
par 'I WAS A VAMPIRE FOR 
HIRE’ was the second coolast 
story In the MACABRE history 
Of SCREAM. I consider NOS¬ 
FERATU one story . IT is 
the coolest ‘THE THING IN 
THE BLACK DRESS' . ugg! 
Dumb! THE VAMPIRE LET¬ 
TERS’ cool THE FETiD BELLE 
OF THE MISSISSIPPI' weirdly 
fantastic NOSFERATU — 'THE 
NAME IS SINNER CANE — 
AND THE NAME MEANS EVIL', 
again, the best The tow point 
of SCREAM #2 was on the 
letters/announcement page 
where you printed parts of e 
lattar written by a person who 
is totally incompetent of thought 

— my brother GARY 

. . gork . " 

TERRY COYLE 

. . . gork’ What is this gork? 

MKK! . there s some¬ 
thing on your Archaic Editor’s 
shoulder . | I'm — 

PARALIZED — can’t MOVE my 
ARM — can't — can't TYPE 
anymore — HEY! — it's going 
for my NECK* . can’t 
BREATHE' Can't THINK' 

— can't do ANYTHING'! 
tha-tha-that's GORK tolks . 

— rest m peace ■— 

-ARCHAIC AL - 




















































JUST THEN SHE HEARS 
TWO FIGURES ON HORSE¬ 
BACK APPROACHING HER. 


/ IF HE IS ^ 
/ MY SON, HOW 
i PIP HE GET 
HEfiE?mV WHY 
ARE THOSE TWO A 
MEN OEAD ^ 
r INSIPETHE 7 


WITH SUPER STRENGTH SHE CARRIES, 
THE CREATURE ONTO THE WA60N-. ( 
THE ONE BURNING THOUGHT THAT 


THIS CREATU RE...CURSEP W/TH THE ' 

DISEASE OF LYCANTHROPy , 

COULP BE HER SOM/ 





s 


...IT I $ HER DAUGHTER, 
NOlA. FLEEING FROM 
THE CLUTCHES OF 
POMIN!K,THE GYPSY 
PRINCE... 



Hi, 


5 

B»r®iBSw 






















BUT THE PAY ) 

PASSES, UN- 1 <?“* 

CERTAINTY 

ANP FEAR HIGH 

IN THE MINDS OF w 

THE5E THREE. NOTHING 

IS SAID, BUT THERE 15 

TENSION IN THE AIR...A TENSION /f 

that will not leave . 


\TS PASSING 


S0NET/NE5, 


SUCH A THING 
MUSTA/OrBE- 
I CANNOT 

allow it... 

























ONCE MORE... PAW ...THE HORRIBLE AGONY 
THAT ERUPTS WITHIN HIS ANIMAL MINP, 
PORCINO HIM, UNCONTROLLABLY, TO 
COLLAPSE TO HIS KNEES.,. 


, er p SECONDS',^' 

SENT, njfv, 

OF MIND tO 


HAPPENED IN » 
: ALL THOSE PR|- 

me «S NE5S 

■ g£POW£.-- __ 


NEXT: CHAPTER 4- OP THE 

MONSTER, MONSTER SA$A. 
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DEAD - BUT NOT YET BURIED 

EDGAR ALLAN POE by ALAN HEWETSON 


Iitt 

Not 

I* 

E&pr Allan pn? 



"Lord help my poor soul' 


It is written that Edgar Allan Poe is America's most 
famous man of letters, and surely this is quite true The 
argument is in the qualification should this be 9 , and m 
this article and biography, we hope to prove the answer 
is yes Edgar Poe, himself a man of 'mystery and 
imagination', has effected the most profound influence 
of any American on contemporary literature, through 
his hterary criticisms, poetry, short stories, and by his- 
magazme publishing theories 

Poes editorship of GRAHAMS MAGAZINE in 1841-42 
raised an 8,000 circulation to 40,000 in a few months, 
and hence made that magazine the most popular in the 
United States during that period, and the first magazine 
in America or Europe to be a ‘Mass Circulation Periodical' 
His editorship of GRAHAMS LADY'S AND GENTLE¬ 
MAN'S MAGAZINE and THE SOUTHERN LITERARY 
MESSENGER, and his attempts at establishing his own 
magazines THE STYLUS and THE PENN MAGAZINE, are 
required studies for any serious student of magazine 
publishing today 

Poe was famous in his own time, for Kis poetry and 
literary criticism, but we in 1973 revere Poe for quite 
different works . his horror stones, which though 
numbering only twenty-seven in total, have associated 
Poe's name with horror to the extent that it is legitimately 
felt he 'invented' horror He certainly did, and in the 
process certain other types of story now popular By 
THE MURDERS IN THE RUE MORGUE, THE MYSTERY 
OF MARIE ROGET, and THE GOLD BUG he unquestion¬ 
ably defined the modern detective story Before these 
works, such method and form were unknown By THE 
NARRATIVE OF ARTHUR GORDON PYM OF NANTUCKET 
and THE MS FOUND IN A BOTTLE, and several others, 
he defined the modern adventure story Before his work 
on these stories this type of characterization and plot 
development was unknown By his tales THE PIT AND 
THE PENDULUM, A DESCENT INTO THE MAELSTROM, 
THE FALL OF THE HOUSE OF USHER and THE MASQUE 
OF THE RED DEATH, to name only a few, he invented 
and perfected not only the modern horror story, but 
> f i quite fantastically also 'horror' itself 
; ‘ Edgar Allan Poe lived a wretched and unhappy life In 

Zf | hts everyday life — in his domestic and business affairs 

— he was a dismal failure- He could not 'get along' 
whatsoever with his fellow man His much exploited 
relations with women, particularly during the latter part 
of his life, were nothing more than a hapless craving 
for human companionship and respect In fact he was 
probably impotent, but certainly towards the close of 
his life, during these mad affairs, he was depressed and 
erratic, his body was in great physical pain, and he was 
bordering on manic depression At various times during 
his life he used certain opiates, and throughout was a 
victim of alcohol. 

Much has been made of Edgar Allan Poe's drinking 
habits The truth is not that he drank excessively, but 
that 'even a little was too much', for he was unable to 
take even a little alcohol without a complete change 
of personality, and any excess was accompanied by 
physical prostration This illness has wrongly been called 
intemperateness which is unfair, for he was more a 
victim to drink, and was never known to enjoy it 




Edgar Poe was born in 8oston on January 19, 1809, the 
son of theatrical parents. His father, David Poe, died the 
following year, and Elizabeth Poe was left to support 
her two sons, Edgar Allan and William Henry, and 
daughter Rosalie, by her stage career She was popular, 
possessed of beauty and a good voice, but was not a 
physically strong woman, and in the summer of 1811 
she died of pneumonia m Richmond, Virginia, in dire 
poverty The three children were taken in by relatives, 
Edgar — by the John Allans of Richmond This was 
disastrous, so retrospect shows, for John Allan and the 
boy were never to get along together Poe grew up in 
Richmond with a romantic outlook on the Old South* he 
characterized this in his writings and criticisms, and as 
an adult he regarded himself as a 'southern gentleman' 
He was somewhat spoiled by his foster mother, but his 
foster father, who once enjoyed Edgar's precocious and 
romantic ways, raised him with great discipline When 
Poe was 6 years old, the family moved to Scotland and 
England for five years, where the boy's schooling was 
religious and rigid. His first writings, a 'volume of 
verses', was completed in 1824 when Edgar was 15 — 
although childish, their style was characteristic of his 
later work, written in tragic and satirical rhymes He 
was a good student, brilliant in languages, and an 
accomplished swimmer and broad |umper 
Physically, Poe was quite handsome, with a high fore¬ 
head and deep attractive eyes; he was slightly built, 
five feet eight inches in height, and shy-looking He had 
a fond regard for his origins, and always wore black 
or dark clothes, which he admitted were theatrical, in 
fact, Poe projected a theatric image in all his public 
doings 

What was it in this background that led Poe to turn to 
horror, rather than the romantic poetry to which he might 
appear more suited 7 The answer perhaps begins in 1826, 
when he was enrolled at the University of Virginia From 
that moment, it seems, his life became an endless hard¬ 
ship of bitter introspection and moroseness Poe was 
thrown out of university, owing $2,500 in gambling 
debts, loans, liquor bills and unpaid tuition fees 
He enlisted in the Army in 1829 under the assumed 
name Edgar A. Perry, giving his age as twenty-two, 
although he was actually eighteen, and was assigned 
to duty in Boston and subsequently in Sullivan's Island, 
South Carolina (which later served as his source material 
for his short story THE GOLD BUG) Poe reconciled with 
his foster father, having been successful and having 
attained the rank of regimental sergeant-mapr, and 
begged to be sent to West Point Military Academy John 
Allan paid a friend of Poe's seventy-five dollars to serve 
out the remainder of his enlistment term 
| At West Point, in 1831, Poe cut classes and was kicked 
out for 'gross neglect of duty' and 'disobedience of 
orders', which referred, in fact, to his drinking and 
gambling. 

During this year, Poe decided that come what may his 
| future lay in a literary career, and he began to write 
extensively. During the next few years he travelled in 
Europe, experiencing dire poverty. In 1834 John Allan 
Idled, leaving money to everyone except Poe, who was 
drastically in need of funds to support himself He was 


Beaty 

Die 3 


H Is not known exactly why Poe tiled, he was 
found in a dreadful condition In the streets of Baltimore 
a**d hospitaliced. He died Sunday, October 7, 1849. and 
! was buried in the graveyard of Westminster Church, 
where today a memorial stands ■ ■ - 


being published, and was gaining quite a reputation, 
but his publishers were giving him next to nothing for 
his works He could never understand why it was he 
was being paid so little, when others he felt less 
accomplished were earning sizeable salaries His various 
publishers, with whom he invariably established a 
friendly relationship, knew that Poe was a desperate 




man financially and could be taken advantage of An 
example is his poem THE RAVEN, sold in 1844 to the 
NEW YORK MIRROR It netted Poe the sum of $10 

In 1833 Poe first gained recognition, when he won a 
prize of $50 for the best short story submitted to the 
BALTIMORE SATURDAY VISITOR The tale was THE MS 
FOUND IN A SOTTLE As a result he befriended T W 
White, the editor of the SOUTHERN LITERARY MESSEN¬ 
GER, to which Poe began to contribute In 1835 he be¬ 
came editor of that magazine, and he quickly proved 
himself an 'inspired' editor During that same year, Poe 
married his thirteen year old cousin, Virginia Clemm, 
and the author's future seemed bright By 1836 he had 
published eighty-three reviews, six poems, four essays, 
and three stones In the MESSENGER, and his salary was 
$1,000 a year. 

Throughout the next several years, his successes were 
inevitably and tragically spoiled. His wife became 
tubercular and he took to drink and opium living 
variously in a farmhouse at 84th Street and Broadway 
m New York, and in Baltimore and Richmond He wa< 
at times employed as editor of GRAHAM'S LADYS ANC 
GENTLEMAN'S MAGAZINE, as co-editor of 8URTONJ 
GENTLEMAN'S MAGAZINE, and as contributor to THI 
NEW YORK MIRROR, the DOLLAR NEWSPAPER, THI 







NEW YORK SUN, THE AMERICAN REVIEW, and finally 
in 1845 he became editor of the BROADWAY JOURNAL, 
which he eventually came to own In this paper he 
published and republished most of his material, and 
became a well known literary figure, meeting Washing¬ 
ton Irving, Charles Dickens, engaging in published 
arguments with the poet Longfellow, and frequently 
giving lectures or readings in the 'salons' of the day 
The magazine died in 1846, as a result of his debt, bad 
health, poverty, his wife's declining health, and his own 
dissipation 

Poe, his wife, and mother-in-law, retired to the country, 
where in January of 1847, Virginia died. A friend of 
Poe's witnessed her death at «a cottage tn Ford ham, on 
the outskirts of New York Virginia, ill with tuberculosis 
of the lungs, was 'lying on the floor on a straw mattress 
with her husband's overcoat wrapped around her as a 
blanket, clutching to her chest for warmth a large cat 
Poe and her mother were holding her hands and feet to 
impart warmth to them' 

Upon his wife's death, Poe's life entered its final and 
most tragic phase Engaging in lawsuits, chasing after 
a number of women, habituating opium parlors, 
victimized by epileptic fits, found wandering in the 
streets in delirium or intoxicated, caught during an 
election 'repeat voting' for money, and invariably falling 
back on his ways every time he was rescued or rehabilit¬ 
ated by friends, his last days were scarred by depression 
and melancholy Occasional flashes of his genius sur¬ 
faced as he wrote his last works, poems dedicated to his 
female admirers, such as ANNABEL LEE and EL DORADO 
On the 3rd of October, 1849, Poe was found in the 


streets of Baltimore in a 'pitiable condition' (he was 
semiconscious, stretched out on a plank over some 
barrels on a sidewalk), and was taken to hospital where 
he fell into a comma, succeeded by delirium, tremors, 
and rantings which continued several days On October 
7, as his doctor looked on, he became still for a moment, 
uttered his last and famous words, "Lord help my poor 
soul", and died 

He was buried two days later in the Presbyterian 
Cemetery in Baltimore. 

The argument about Poe's contribution to literature con¬ 
tinues even today From 1845 he has been regarded in 
England and in France as a genius, and as the United 
States' most important literary genius In France, owing 
principally to 8audelaire's brilliant translations, Poe has 
en|oyed the reputation of having 'an influence greater 
than that of any other person writing in English' 

In the light of that latter remark, by a noted French 
critic, we are delighted that Poe chiefly expressed him¬ 
self in horror sfories, giving his medium a beginning 
never rivalled in imaginative audacity His tales, usually 
told in the first person singular, are precedent today 
for the works of every 'horror' writer. Every mood and 
every scheme in horror is his Every character-type in 
horror is his; the invention of the 'twist-ending' is his; 
even the length of horror stories (short and usually 
blunt) is his 

We owe Edgar Poe everything We, as one, recognize 
that Poe invented modern horror, deny him nothing, 
accord him everything. Edgar Allan Poe is dead — but 
not yet buried. 























... BUT BEFORE WE START.. 




...SO STARTS OUR TALE... 

























































































































































































THIS IS A DECIDEDLY SLEAZY BUM / HIS NAME IS FORGOTTEN, 
HIS FORTUNES NONEXISTENT. YET, IN SPITE OF THIS-OR PERHAPS 
BECAUSE OF IT - HE RETAI NS A DESPERATE LINK WITH NUMOR... 



THIS IS A GARBAGE CAN WHICH IS NOT A GARBAGE CAN 
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THIS IS THE SUFFOCATING, SEARING DEATH OF 
TWO DETECTIVES . AND ABOVE. A NEWLY 
AIRBORNE PLANE FROM NEARBY O'HARE 
INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT 


... OR, A PLANE THAT 
is NOT A PLANE.. 


BUT IS NOW INSTEADA PLUMMETING 
GLOB OF SUME-COFFINED 

SKELETONS soon to fmgase in 

A VIOLENT COMMUN/ON 

with a protesti ng burial earth 
BELOW. 















^birthplace of the comic medium .. for the Egyptians /mastered the art of telling history 

^PICTURES WITHOUT WORDS.. . THIS STONE TABLET OF MACABRE H/EROGL TPH/CS WAS RECENTLY FOUND 3UR/ED 
NEATH THE EGYPTIAN SANDS ..IT IS OBVIOUSLY A STORT OF SO/AE KIND,THO THE AUTHOR AND THE ARTIST ARE UNKNOWN. 
WE HAVE TITLED IT: J| Vll ^ ■■ ■ a ■ ^ 


ATAL< IN OLD ^<aYPT 
































EMOTIONALLY^DISTURBED ED FEDORY 

REVIEWS 


NOSFERATU is undoubtedly one of the outstand¬ 
ing horror films of all time This 1922 silent, 
terror-classic masterpiece of atmospheric cinema 
captures many of the qualities lost in MODERN 
vampire movies 


When director F W Murnau decided to bring 
the FIRST adaptation of Bram Stoker's DRACULA 
to the silver screen, he knew the importance of 
MOOD and ATMOSPHERE. You look upon the 
face and form of his vampire and you freeze 
the blood that surges through your veins I 


While Hollywood consistently throws 'pretty' 
Counts and Barons our way, NOSFERATU stands 
alone as the most singular and hideous 'blood¬ 
sucker' ever created I This UNDEAD menace, 
{portrayed in a superb and ghastly manner by 
Max Von Schreck) does not kill his victims by 
one mere pair of fang punctures . NO 
like some grotesque leech in human form, he 
saps the life-blood of his prey over a long period 
of time. 


As a character study of the vampire, NOSFERATU 
accomplishes a great deal of what Murnau In¬ 
tended the viewer to sense and see, (in the 
movie, it is hard to tell whether the vampire — 
Graf Orlok — is more interested in BLOOD, or 
WOMEN, but, let's save THIS for the finale) 


In current vampire-theme movies, we find the 
UNDEAD LEECH to be driven off by a whole 
assortment of paraphernalia crosses, the Host, 
holy water, garlic, mirrors, and so on Graf 
Orlok's deterrent, however, is the supernatural 
powers of LOVE I When a real estate agent, (m 
this version, called HUTTER) is about to have 
his blood 'let' by Graf, Hutter's wife (Ellen) 
awakes in Bremen, Enqland SCREAMING 
HYSTERICALLY! Graf Orlok then retreats, robbed 
of a victim . by LOVE 


NOSFERATU, Graf Orlok, realizes that his supply 
of 'nourishment' is running low, and that the 
townsfolk are getting |ust a LITTLE suspicious 
He decides to stalk a new crop of crimson food 
When Ellen is confronted by the grotesque 
presence of Orlok, she does not withdraw, or 
coil in fear Instead, she FLIRTS with him, and 
delays his returning to his coffin until the death 
giving rays of the sun slay himi 


I would recommend this 63 minute |ourney into 
terror to any student of horror films Truly, a 
classic of CLAMMY atmosphere and EVIL* 


. "NOSFERATU is a 63 minute |ourney into terror', starring MAX VON 
SCHRECK as the undead menace, directed by F W MURNAU — it is a 
CLASSIC we RECOMMEND 













...REST IN PEACE, GENTLEMEN... IN 
JOINING THE FISH OF THE SEA IN THEIR 
OWN SANCTUM VOU ARE MERELY 
OBEYING A CERTAIN TRADITION...OF 
COURSE TRADITIONS GET REVERSED 
EVERY SO OFTEN AND SO IT MAKES 
SENSE THAT FISH-MEAT IS 
SOMETIMES MAN-MEAT/ 

...WELL...REST IN PEACE, ANYWAY... 
OUR TALE IS NOT ABOUT YOU. 
GENTLEMEN, IT'S ABOUT THE WORLD 
OF THE STILL'LIVING...THE MEN WHO 
WILL GO OUT TOMORROW TO FISH, 
SOME FOR FOOD.. .SOME AS A LURID 
KIND OF SPOUT... AND SINCE WE'RE 
TALKING ABOUT HUMAN BEINGS, A 
CERTAIN ELEMENT OF GREED MUST 
ENTER THE STORY. .GREED ENTERS N 
EVERY STORY WHERE MAN IS 
INVOLVED...INDEED, FOR MAN, 

IT IS SAID IS NATURALLY 
GREEDY AND GRABS ALL HE i 

CAW...WHETHER HE NEEDS k 

IT OR NOT, WHETHER HE 
WANTS IT OR NOT...FOR f . 

THE NAME OF THE GAME i 

IS SPORT...AND THE NAME A fl 
OF THE TALE is... y k 







































v eur wny... ^ 

WHAT PID I EVER/ 
DO TO y OUR 
_ PEOPLE ? A 


...‘SHE COULDN'T HAVE 
AAAPE THOSE MARKS... 
LOOK AT THE5/Z4? OF 
THEM... OH, JOHN/ 
WHAT WILL WE PO? 


IT'S NOT THAT I WANT TO HURT YOU. 
I HAVE TO...TO SHOW yOUR PARENTS. 
THE VILLAGERS.. .THAT THEIR RILLING 
MUST END* 



















































-f* NOW,,. 

' JUM.P...f\GW 
HIM TO BREAK 
FREE... 


1 CAN'T... 
HE WON'T 
LET GO...HE 
WON'T.'! 


/ /*O...WE'RE 
FALUN 6...GRAB SOM£- 
THIN6, VANESSA... FOR 
HEAVEN'S SAKE GRAB 
<^__SOMETHIN 

! J?T} -/ 


/ THERE'S >, 
NOTHING 
DA POT. ..NOTHING 
V TO GRAB... j 


7BW,CHILD...IU JUMP 
AT HIS LEGS... HE'LL BE I 
SURPRISED... PROBABLY- 
DROP you.. .THEN you I 
RUN WHILE X FIGHT 
WITH HIM... 











...AMP DEATH COMES TO THE VILLAGE OF 
COASTAL BLUFFS, A DEATH THAT WAS NEVER 
RECORDED IN THE HISTORY BOOKS... 


...THE NEXT MORNING THEY 
WENT TO SEARCH FOR THE 
REMAINS...TO GIVE THE TWO A 
PROPER CHRIST/AN BURIAL.. 
BUT THEY FOUND ONLY THE 
FATHER AND THE CREATURE... 


...THEY ASSUMED HER 
BODY HAD BEEN WASHED 
OUT TO SEA DURING THE 
NIGHT... 


.. .THEY DID NOT SEE THE LAST ACT OF 
THE MONSTER AS HE FELL OFF THE 
CLIFF -- HE, WHO IN A DYING BREATH 
HAD FELT MERCY FOR THE CHILO..MB 
HAD THROWN THE CHILD ONTO A 
AS ^E FELL..-TO SAFETY... WHERE 
SHE WOULD BE RECOVERED -•-BUT OF 
COURSE SHE WASN'T. • .THEY COULDN'T 
SEE HER BECAUSE OF AN OVGRMV/G/iVG 
£a>(»£AffOVE...AND SO SHE WAS LEFT 
TO PIE ..A FITTING ENP FOR THE ENTIRE 
HUMAN RACE SAY SOME POLK .WE KNOW... 
HARSH WORDS ...BUT THEN AGAIN,THE 
FISH FOLK TO WHOM WE REFER ARE IN 
A POSITION TO MAKE SUCH A JUDGMENT... 
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HIS 

WEIRD WRITING 
DEFINES . 


GOLD 

ILUAM 




IE MOVIES'^-THE 
IT NOT YET BURIED 


mr.u.w ,, jm. 


WE ARE PROUD TO INTRODUCE 
A NEW MOOD-TEAM MEMBER : 

ENTOMBED 

Beall — Jntf JJol Bet ^Binrteh 
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NO. 17 MARCH 1974 


A SKYWALD 
HORROR-MOOD 

PUBLICATION 






BLOW YOUR MIND 
WITH 



A '* 1 With 
wLkWim 



ilflfi 
§JJ IJ M 




... CO/WE ENTER .. ENTER THE PIT OF MUSIC MADNESS WHERE 
UNDERGROUND ROCK. AND HARD ROCK ARE UNHEARD OF. . 

WHERE THE LYRICS BELONG TO ANOTHER TIME SOMETIME TOMORROW... 

IN A TIME THAT IS DEAD... 

...FOR THOSE WHO PLAY THE SAD SONSS OF PROPHECY THEREIN KNOW 
THERE IS NO TOMORROW... THEY SAW (T WHEN THEY DIED IN WAYSTOO 
BRUTAL TO BE ANYTHIN'S BUT SUICIDE...IV/Et TRIPPED... A HD FEU 
... AND ONLY WHEN OEAO DID THEY REALIZE THEY HAD NO TOMORROW. 

...TOO LATE FOR THEM... THO NOT FOR US .. 

THIS THEY KNOW.. AND THAT'S WHY IN A LITTLE 
BASEMENT PIT IN THE Wl CAGE IN NEW YORK 
THEY SING THE SONSS OF NO-MORROW.. 


TRIPPIN OUT IN ATOMS 
.AIN'T TRIPPIN'OUT IN YOUR 
HEAD HONEY... 

. IT'S TRIPPIN' OUT ON YOUR 
MOTHER'S WOMB- 
.ITAIN'T FUNNY... 

■••NO, IT AIN'T FUNNY HONEY.. 


...YEW WAS BORN TO 
THINK AN'TO FEEL... 

... WHY y ALL WANNA LOSE 
. THAT WHAT'S REAL... 


...THAT s OUR TALE 
THAT SOUR WAIL 
LIVE AND TAKE DEEP BREATHS 
STEAD OF WIN'- HORRIBLE 
HEAD-DEATHS... ' 









PSYCHO IS PUBLISHED BY THE SKYWALD PUB¬ 
LISHING CORPORATION 18 EAST A 1ST STREET NEW 
YORK CITY NY 10017 PUBLISHED BIMONTHLY 
PUBLISHERS ISRAEL WALDMAN AND HERSCHEL 
WALD MAN EDITOR ALAN HEWETSON PRICE 75( 
PER COPY ANY RESEMBLANCE OF CHARACTERS 
HEREIN TO PERSONS LIVING OR DEAD IS PURELY 
COINCIDENTAL NOTHING MAY BE REPRINTED IN 
ANY FORM WITHOUT THE EXPRESS PERMISSION OF 
THE PUBLISHER PRINTED IN CANADA ALL RIGHTS 
RESERVED DISTRIBUTED BY KABLE NEWS 
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gone: 

HiMli i PRIEST WASJNVOn/ED, 

B^^rsCULPTUREAKip^S 

HENCHMEN BETRAYED >* 

HIM. FOR SOME REASON... 1 
"Vj THE QUEEN WAS SOME V 
^ PART OF HISPZOX..PROBAei.y| 
WANTED IT TO LOOK LIKE SHE'D d 
COME OUT OF HER TOMB TO J 
STEAL IT... / 

SEAL UP THIS PLACE... / 






























HORROR PREVIEW 

CONTEST 


■ ■ • can you fill in the missing VOICE BALLOONS ? The 
best 5 entries we receive will WIN an advance copy of the 
next issue ... get your entry in FAST end you can become 
a WINNER ... 










THE 

SUfllKU-SUMK .’At’KH 
OF 

HORROR PREVIEWS 
FOP 74 


,.. mb l* our SPECIAL SHOWCASE issue, Where we Intro. ace 
2 new artiste *nd * new writer to the** {or ANY) page* . . . 
S’* fitting then the. our etort** tie b*oe *r* In * etlgMIy 
fbht-heeria 1 vein {t* tubstein the high delight it this exit*- 
rdlnary experience) ,, . you’ e!*o not* thi ALL *e MOOD- 
TEAM Winer* er* in th{* »howe*»# ,**u* — AWKWARD 
AUGUSTINE FUNNEU. Emotionally-disturbed ED FSDORY 
~ Archaic At ... ana our brand new gal Jaundiced JANE 
tVNCH . . . therefore we take pleasure In turning our latter*/ 
editorial page* thi* issue Into a PLEASURE-PREVIEW of *om» 
of the weird things to coma ... end we DO have s tot of new 
thing* on the w*y, ilka a NEW MAGAZINE in toe SPUING of 
'74 ... THE TOMB OF HORROR . . . waiCh for it! . , . 






























.., imagine, if you will, an entire issue of horror 
tales all linked together in a macabr. way too 
weird to be believable — you're imagining the 
upcoming, unbelievable special 7 TALES OF 
THE MAN-MACABRE issue of SCREAM, featur¬ 
ing THE VAMPIRE by Zesar . . . THE CREEP by 
Duran ... THE DEAD THINGS by Vjiiamonte .. . 
THE VULTURE by Collado ... THE ANCIENT 
ONE by Rancid Ricardo ... THE THING IN THE 
SPACE by Emilio and (as pictured) THE WERE¬ 
WOLF by Sinister Suso . . it’ll be the strangest 
issue of the year ao await it with baited imagina¬ 
tion. ... ..: —-_ 


THE BLACK CAT 




...WOW WAS 
ACKNOWLEDGED THE 
PRESENCE Of KCD DEATH... 

HE HAP COME LIKE A TWEE IN ” 

THE HIGHT-ME SERVANT OF SATAN... 
DEATH HIMSELF... TO AONfSH.-MDCME 
ay ONE CHOPPED THE #EVEUE*6 IN 
THE MIDST OP THEU REVEL-THEN 
DA iKNESS MO DECAY AMD THE KED 
DEATH HELP /UIMITA.SIE DOMJH/OH 

CNE.P.AM*... ± 


_.WHO HAP SEDUCED ME TOAUWOBK 
MY WI«...AMP WHOSE /HPOAMlHi 
YOKE NOW CONSIGNER TO THE 
HANGMAN, EVEN AS I HAP COMSIGNEP 
•OOK Atunj...PEAK MERCIRJ 1 - HEAVEN 
...I HAP WAU-EP THE MONSTER UP 
WfTHIW MY WIFE’S TOMB... 


.. T BE BLACK CAT is a delightful little tale of terror : 
about the reincarnation of black oaf (no, his name is 
not NAROf) Intp various murdering and devious guises 
— Entombed EDGAR LIAN POE is the author of this 
masterpiece illustrated by RANCID RICARDO VILLA- 
MONTE — about the cat called PLUTO and hr revenge 
upon his master . . . a ,_ „ rn 


THE MASQUE 
OF THE RED DEATH 


THEY GASPED IN UNUTTEtoBLE. 
MGWtfP* AT FINDING THE BNAVE- 
CEtEMEWS AMP COfiPSE-UKE MAae 
WHICH THEY HANDLER WITH GO 
VIOLENT A RUDENESS, UNTENANTCO 

by Any TAHGmte aoam... 



rsI 


. . . THE M, SQU5 OF THE RED 
DEATH is one of our classic 
POE series, id ,pted from the 
short masterpiece of the mac- 
aor# by artist RICARDO VILLA- 
MONTE! This horror narrative 
details the ravages Of the 
BLACK PLAGUE, nd Poe’s 
noble setting for the story gives 
it the double impact of being 
both a horror story ;;nd a bitter 
satire — it’s a tr m ndous and 
explosive story — one you 
wont want to miss when It 
»ppe ,rs SOON in these HOR¬ 
ROR-MOOD PAGES . . . 

HAPPY NEW YEAR y’all 

-Archaic al- 

. . ancf the MOOD-TEAM , 



































































































,,,/ASA POLICE OFFICER I RARELY HAVE TO DRAW 
MY SUN... BUT ON THIS RAY I HAP NO ALTERNATIVE.,. 























































































































































... J MEED 

IT FOR 
SOMETHIN 1 
ALRIGHT, iv 
IT'S 

DAVUGHT 

OUTSIDE... 


AT NO TIME INTHIS 
STORy HAVE AkjyOF 
THEM IN AMV WAY 
RESISTED OR 
EOUGHT THE 
PUN KS.„ HOWEVER. 
THEM HAVE SHOWN 
AUGER ON THEIR 
FACES BUT THAT 
HISAU THEM 
DO IN THE 
\ vm MANNER OF 
\ ’A 'OPPOSIWG' 

\ ^^THE PUNK'S 
\ ACTIONS. 
















































































































































































































































' yOU HAVE 
BROKEN the 

„ thought!! 























































































































































WHAT KIND OF MACABRE DEATH IS THISPZ/MW® 
DEATH ? IS THIS HELLP NO... IT'S A WGH SCMOOLK ■ 
THESE CHARRED, BLOODY CORPSES ARE UjNATfC 
DISTORTIONS OF /GUNS STUDENTS.' 

































































































































































































BARGAIN- NO WORPS OF REFUSAL COME FROM THE 
PRINCE OF THE GYPSIES ANO A PACT 15 M APE. ..ONE 
WHICH WILL AFFECT THE LIVES OF THREE PEOPLE 
WHO ASK FOR. NOTHING MORE THAN THE QUIET 
PEACE OF UFE. THIS ONE FOR INSTANCE, WHO AT 
THIS MOMENT STARES INTO A CRIMSON AMULET... 


THERE IS EVIL 
IN THE AIR...THE 
AMULET SHOWS IT TO 
ME. ONCE AGAIN 
WE MUST FLEE.,.FOR 
TO LINGER MEANS 

DEATH/ . 




















YOUR THOUGHTS TRAIL OFF, OLD WOMAN... 
BUT WHAT IF YOU KNEW THE REASON.. .THE 
CAUSE FOR THOSE ABOUT YOU NOT HEARING? 
WHAT IF YOU KNEW OF THE MADNESS THAT 
DWELLS WITHIN YOUR OWN CAMP? THE MAD¬ 
NESS THAT IS FAR WORSE THAN THE DEATH 
THAT STALKS YOU? 













































FLEE, COWARPS.. .RUN! LEAVE yOUR PR!MCE 
AND HIS AMERICAN FRIENDS... FOR WHAT 
ARE THEY TO YOU WHEN THE MONSTER 
COULD RIP YOUR VERy THROATS TOSHREOS? 
BUT YOU WON'T FLEE, WILL yOU, AMERICAN 
HERO ? NO, yOU'LL STAY AND FACE THIS 
MONSTER ... FOR YOUR RIFLE CAN KILL 

ANYTHING... 












fflgSSSB 

i IT TO PEA-TH- ... . 

)/? HA7£ WILL 











YE5. ..ANIMAL- LO VE. MIGHT BE IMPOSSIBLE.. 
BUT HUMAN HATE ISN'T. PEATH HAS NOT 
YET LEFT THE AIR TH/S MIGHT... 

...THE VEfLEP WOMAN TAKES OFF HER 
DISGUISE AND... ~ 






















... so WEIRD and so NEW you've got to SEE him to BELIEVE him . . 












THE HORROR-MOOD MAGAZINES ARE 

“...the most vital • constantly moving ahead 
breaking new ground, using consistently 
innovative stories 

WRITER’S DIGEST MAGAZINE 


• the BEST oS HORROR ■ 
more stories 
more horror 

than any other horror magazines 



